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HE Public will readily ſee that this Comedy is an 

alteration from the ** Scornful Lady of Beaumont 
and Fletcher; names that ſtand too high in dramatic fame 
to need any eulogium here. In reſpect to the alterations, 
they will be beſt judged of by a compariſon of the two 
plays: all becoming me to ſay of them, is, that I have 
availed myſelf, of the remarks made on the original by 
Dryden, and ſome of the firſt Critics in the beginning of 
the preſent century, according to the belt of my abilities. 


But whilſt I yielded to the neceſſity of lopping off a num- 
ber of indelicacies and coarſe alluſions, which the morais of 
no age ought to bear, I felt ſome difficulty in complyin 
with the rigidity of our modern School of politeneſs, as by it 
I found I muſt give up ſome part of the wit and humour 
of the Comedy: however, 'tis perhaps the more prudent 
part of a Dramatic Writer to foll;zw, rather than attempt 
to lead the manners of his time; and preſcribing mylelf 
this rule, I truſt I ſhall ſtand excuſable ( whatever my other 
defects may be) from letting one expreſſion ſtand which 
may give offence to the chaſteſt ear. 


Is reſpect to the performers, I ſhould feel myſelt defi- 
cient in common gratitude, were I to ſend this Comed 
into the world without acknowledging my very fingular 
obligations to them. 


To Mrs. AzixcTon I principally owe every degree of 
applauſe with which this piece has been honoured, as it 
was this lady (who combines an excellent underſtanding 
and great dramatic knowledge with her well-known thea- 
trical talents) who firſt ſuggeſted to me the idea of an al- 
teration ; and the ſucceſs has fully juſtihed her opinion.--- 
Her judgement did not reſt here, but diſplayed itſelf more 
fully in the repreſentation of the heroine, in which ſhe 
diſcriminated a number of contending paſſions with an eaſe 

of manners and delicacy of colouring, as, if poſſible, have ad- 

_ ded to that reputation which has ſo juſtly placed her at 

the head of the comic line. 1 
Ts 
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Mr. WRouGHToON conceived and executed the part of 
the Elder Loveleſs in the true ſpirit of the writing. In 
many places he even did more; like a ſkilful painter, choo- 
ſing the moſt favourable ſituations to ſet off and embell iſh 
the portrait. Mr. Lewis likewiſe not only did every de- 
gree of juſtice to his part, but ſhewed an attention in get- 
ting up the Comedy, that does him credit as a Deputy- 
Manager. In ſhort, my thanks are due to the whole of 
the performers, who exerted themſelves in ſuch a manner, 
as to hold out a pleaſing aſſurance to every author, that his 
talents will be well ſupported in their hands, 


J laſtly beg leave to make my Acknowledgements to the 
PUBLIC for their very flattering and uninfluenced approba- 
tion, as by it they not only gave a pleaſing proof, they ſtill 
retain a proper reliſh for /trong character and good old 
Engliſh humour, but that they think the Drama, like the 
Conſtitution, muſt be occaſionally brought back to its 
original principles,' to guard againſt the innovations of 


Friuolity and a falſe taſte. 


PROLOGUE. 


NR O U 
Written by the AUTHOR, 
SPOKEN BY 


W. I „ 


TOM from Braugtonr amd from ien 
pen 


of he on the Critic Change were held good men) 
e bring a Fair-one, who, _ her quiet, 
Will hourly on.the man ſhe doats run riot ; 
Will ſet him taſks, and keep ſo ſtrange a carriage, 
That tho' ſhe means to wed him—fſhrinks from marriage. 
What ftrange caprice/ Is this in Nature ſo ? 
Or only fancied many years ago ? 
Our Bard the former ſays.—Let's try his rule: 
The World is all before us for our School. 
Behold SQUATILLA, buxom,. round, and fair, 
= 12 four-feet high - or rather four- feet ſquare ! 
ature, her inclination, and her eaſe, 
Say to SQUATILLA, *© Uſe the four-wheel'd chaiſe!“ 
Caprice ſays, ** No; but bids her be the thing / 
Beſtride her poney, and race round the ring.” 
Up goes her hair in club---hex hat all feather------ 
Her jockey dreſs-—her gloves---nay, boots of leather : 
And whilſt ſhe helter-ſkelter drives along, 
Her ſides all mummy, and her breath juſt gone, 
All this and more with fortitude ſhe'll bear, 
Becauſe tis faſhion, and the people ſtare. 
Nor are the Lordlings of our ſex more wiſe ; 
From folly oft they draw the ſelf-ſame prize. 
His talents mark, how PRoBus well rewards | 
His life a ſacrifice to dice and cards 
PRoBus, whoſe qualities the beſt might pleaſe, 
Form'd to converſe---to live---and write with eaſe. 
Yet midſt the Rooks and Pigeons of all hours 
Behold him ſpend his fortune and his powers ! 
Not that he's pleas'd---but leſt ſome fool ſhould ſay=-- 
(raifog his glaſs )——*< Who is this PRoBus pray 
Is he of Brookes's?—Does he keep a ſtable ? 
I never ſee him at our Fare table. 


“Perhaps 


Fran nee. 


ec Perhaps ſome College Soph of Somnus Hall !— 
& O yes,---'tis ſo---he's No- body at all.“ 
In Norte examine Nature in the piece, 

W hat crowds are hobby-hors'd upon Caprice / 
As if, my doctrine further to advance, 
Le Pic ſhould ſing, and PaccnitroTTI dance! 
Or, what would juſt turn out as great a bore, | 
Your Humble Servant ſhould attempt Jane Shore, 

Vet tho' this foible taints the general race, 
Our Author hopes *tis baniſh'd from this place: 
For tho' no ford concerts ſupport his cauſe, 
No A ſcenes or dreſſes court applauſe, 
Of Bards your Sires have pleas'd, judge not in haſte, 
But add good-nature to their ſenſe and tate. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N, 

Elder Loveleſs, (Suitor to the Lady) Mr. Wroughton, 
Younger Loveleſs, (a Predigal) Mr. Lewis. 
Savil, (Steward to E. Loveleſs) Mr. Quick. 
Welford, (a Suitor to the Lady) Mr. Lee Lewes, 
Captain, Mr. Mahon, 
Traveller, + Hangers on to T. Loveleſs.5 Mr. Davies. 
Poet, [Mr. Wewitzer, 
Morecraft, (an Uſurer) Mr. Wilſon. 
Servant, (to Welford) Mr. Fearon. 
Ditto, (% Lovel:ſs) Mr. Helme. 

. 
Lady, ; Mrs. Abington, 
Martha, | (81fters) Mrs. Lewis. 


Abigail, (TFVaiting-I/eman to the Lady) Mrs. Webb, 
idow, - - Mrs, Morton. 


Attendants, &c.' 
CENE LON DOM 


THE 


T K £ 


ad ThE. ABS 
An Anti-Chamber in the Lapy's Hſe. 
Enter ELIDER LoveLtss, YounG LoveLEss, and SAVIL, 


E. Lov. BROTHER, is your laſt hope paſt, to * 
Morecraft's heart about your mortgage? 

Y. Lov. I am paſt all hope have preſented the 
uſurer with a richer draught chan ever Cleopatra ſwallowed. 
He hath ſuck'd in ten thouſand pounds-worth of my land 


more than he paid for at a gulp. 
E. Lov. And Lhave as hard a taſk to perform in this 


houſe. 
V. Lov. Faith, mine was to make an uſuter honeſt, ar 


to loſe my land. 

E. Lev. And mine, to prevail on an obſtinate woman, 
or to leave the land. Make the boat ſtay. I fear I ſhall 
begin my unfortunate j qurney this night, though its dark- 
neſs, and the roughneſs of the waters, might eaſily diſ- 
lug an unwilling man. | 

Sav. Sir, your father's old friends hold it the founder 
courſe, both pA r your body and eſtate, to ſtay at home, 
and marry, and hive children, and govern in your country 


than to travel, and die 8 iſſue. 
i B E. Lov, 
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E. Lov. Savil, however my intents ſucceed, you ſhall 
gain the opinion of a better ſervant, in ſeeking to execute, 
not alter, my will. | 

Y. Lov. O, yonder's Mrs. Abigail, brother, your miſ- 
treſs's maid ; but no more like her miſtreſs, than an ice- 
houſe is to a barrel of gunpowder : and why ſhe keeps 


her I cannot imagine, except by way of penance for her 
own prudery. 


Enter ABIGAIL, 
E. Lov. Well, Mrs. Abigail!  : . 1 8 
Abig. Maſter Loveleſs, truly we thought your ſails had 
been hoiſted, Sir; my miſtreſs is perſuaded you are ſea- ſick 
by this. 
g. Lu. Keeps ſhe ſtill her ill taken- up reſolution ? 
Didſt thou move her for me? 

Abig. By this light that ſhines, there's no removing 
her, if ſhe get a ſtiff opinion by the end. I attempted her 
to-day, when they ſay a woman can deny nothing. 

E. Lov. What critical minute was that; 

Abig. Marry, it was at her toilet, when her glaſs and. 
her vanity had ſubdued her anger, and put her, in good 


humour with all the world. = 


E. Lov. I prithee deliver my beſt ſervices to her, an 
ſay, I deſire to lee the dear cauſe of my baniſhment, and 
then for France. 9 8 

Abig. I'll do't.—Harkee ! Is that your brother? 

E, Lev. Yes—have you loft your memory? 

Abig. As I live, he's a pretty fellow ! (be looks wifh- 
fully at him) [ Exit. 

Y. Lov. God-a-mercy, Fifty! 

E. Lov. Why, ſhe knows you not ? 

Y. Lov. No; but ſhe has no objection to my knowing 
her. She loves youth of eighteen with as much avidity as 
agirlof ſixteen, She loved all the players in the laſt reign 
once over. She was ſtruck when they acted lovers, and 
forſook them when they played murderers: in ſhort, ſhe 
is a pleaſuriſt on the trucſt principle, and thinks no time 
of life ſhould preclude a woman from enjoyment, . 

E. Lov. Enough, I know her, brother. I ſhall dela 
you only to ſalute my miſtreſs, and take leave, We will 
Part at the ſtairs. | | 


Enter 


Ac OM E D „. 3 


Enter LApY end ABIGAIL. 


Lady. Now, Sir, the firſt part of your will is per- 
tormed, what's the reſt ? 

E. Lov. Firſt, let me beg your notice for this gen - 
theman, my brother. | 

Lady. I ſhall take it as a favour done me. | 

Y. Lov. Lady, my ſalutations crave acquaintance and 
leave at once. [ Exeunt Young Loveleſs and Savil. 

Lady. Sir, I hope you are maſter of your own time ? 

E. Lov. Would I were ſo, Madam ! for me to praiſe 
over again that worth which all the world and you your» 
ſelf can ſee. 

Lady. Tis a cold room this, Sir 

E. Low. Madam |! | 

Lady. What think you if I have a chimney broken 
out here ? 

E. Lov. Madam, another in my place, that were not 
tied to believe all your aCtions juſt, would apprehend 
himſelf wrong'd :--but I, whoſe virtues are conſtancy and 
obedience 

Lady. Abigail, make a good fire to warm me after this 
Gentleman's exordiums. 

E. Lov. I have heard and ſeen your affability to be 
ſuch, that the ſervants you give wages to may ſpeak. 

Lady. Very true, Sir; but then they ſpeak to the pur- 
oſe. f | 
g E. Lov. Madam, your will leads my ſpeeches from the 

purpoſe : but, as a man, 

Lady. What, a ſimile too I— Lord, Sir, this room was 
built for honeſt meaners, that deliver themſelves haſtily 
and plainly, and are gone. Is this a time for exordiums 
and ſimiles? If you have aught to ſay, break into it at 
once; my anſwers ſhall very reaſonably meet you. 

E. Lov. Madam, I came to ſee you. 

Lady. Happily diſpatch'd The next? 

E. Lov. To take my leave of you. 

Lach. What, to be gone? 
E. Lov. Yes, 

Lady. Lord, you need not have deſpair'd of that, nor 
have uſed ſo many circumſtances to win me to give you 
leave to perform my own commands.—lIs there a third r 
E. Lov, Yes; I had a third, had you been apt to hear 


B 2 | Lady. 


it, 
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Lady. O never apter - Faft, good Sir, faſt ! 

E. Liv. "Twas to intreat you to hear reaſon. | 
Lady. Moſt willingly.— Have you brought one can 
ſpeak it? 2 0 

E. Lov. Laſtly, it is to kindle in that barren heart love 
and forgiveneſs. | 
"Lady. What, you would ſtay at home? 

E. Lov. Yes, Lady. 

Lady. Why fo you may, and doubtleſs will, when you 
have debated that your commander is but your miſtreſs>—a 
woman—a weak one—wildly overborne with paſſions; 
and then the thing commanded is fo terrible, that you ſee 
Dover's dreadful cliff—paſling in a poor water-houſe the 
danger of the mercileſs Channel—*twixt that and Calais 
five long hours fail, with three poor weeks victuals. 

E. Lov. You wrong me! 
' Lady; Then to land dumb, unable to enquire for an 
Englith hoſt—to remove from city to city, by moſt charge- 
able poſt-horſes, like one that ras in queſt of his mother- 
tongue. | | a 

. Lov. You wrong me much; you know your leaſt 
word is of force to make me ſeek out dangers. —Move me, 
then, not with toys*; but in this baniſhment I muſt take 
leave to fay, you are unjuſt —Was one kifs forced from 
you in public ſo anpardonable? Why, all the hours of 
day and night have ſeen us kiſs. | 

Lady. True; and ſo you told the company that heard 
me chide. | | 
E. Lov. Your own eyes were not dearer to you than J. 
Lady. And fo you told them. 

E. Lov. I did; yet no ſign of diſgrace need have 
ſtained your cheek, You yourſelf knew - your pure and 
ſimple heart to be moſt unſpotted, and free from the leaſt 
baſeneſs. | 

Lady. 1 did ; but if a maid's heart doth but once think 
ſhe is ſuſpected, her own face will write her guilty. 

E. Lov. But where lay this diſgrace? The world, that 
knew us, knew our reſolutions well; and could it be ex- 


pected I ſhould give away my freedom, and venture a per- 


petual bondage with one I never kifs'd ? or could I in ſtrict 
wiſdom take tov much love upon me from her that choſe 


mie for Her huſband ? 


Lady. Believe me, if my wedding-cloaths were on 
the gloves bought and given the licence come my rs 
i maids 
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maids on each ſide of me my feet in the ehurch - doors 
and the words © I John take thee Mary” ſaid—if John 
mould boaſt a favour done by me, I would not wed that 
year; and you, I Hope, when you have ſpent this year 
commodioufly in atchieving languages, will at your return 
acknowledge me more 24 of parting with my eyes than 
ſuch a friend. More talk 1 hold not. Now, if you dare, 
oY Lov. I dare, you know, Firſt, let me ſalute you. 
(kiſſes her.) FS | 

Lady. Farewel, ſweet ſervant ! and your taſk perform'd 
on a new ground, as a beginning ſuitor, I ſhall be ready ts 
hear you. 


E. Lov. 33 cruel miſtreſs |! ( Exit Lady. 


Enter YounG LovEIESöG and SAVIL. 


Y. Lov. Brother, you'll hazard the loſing of your tid6 
to Graveſend ; you have a long half mile by land to 
Greenwich. 

E. Lov. I go: but, brother, what yet unheard-of 
courſe to live doth your imagination flatter you with ? 
Your ordinary means are devour'd. | | 
T. Lov. Courſe! Why, faith, I know of no other but 
harſe-courfing. But come, confume no time in this: 1 
have no eſtate to be mended by meditation; and he that 
buſies himſelf about my fortune, may properly be ſaid to 
buſy himſelf about Ng « Shs | 

. Lov. Yet ſome courſe you muft take, which, for mi 
ſatisfaction, reſolve upon. If you will ſhape none, I mu 
inform you, that the man but perſuades himſelf to live, who 
. imagines not the means. 

15 Lov. O, as for that matter, brother, I can live az 
well as many a man who calls himſelf a gentleman does 
about this great town; — play the beſt of the game at ten- 
nis, billiards, hazard, &c ; make by ingenuity my eaterer, 
and my courage my protector; avail myſelf of the foibles 
of your honeſt man, who is too ſcrupulous to cheat any 
one but himſelf ; and enter oy into the ſpirit of a gam 
bler, who will cheat every body he meets with, 

E. Lov. I happily only know enough of ſuch baſe men 
to deſpiſe them. | | 

Y. Lev. Come, come, ſweet brother, be not ts6 eyni- 
cal. Without ſuch, public places wauls on give one 
the terfian ague. he company of a 

would 


- 
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would ſoon loſe their beſt cuſtomers, half the pretty wo- 
men their attending beaux, and the ſpirit of intrigue be 
transferr'd from the gentlemen-gamblers to the more ſober 
adyenturers on t'other fide Tem 4 
E. Lov. Well, to keep your feet out of ſuch dangerous 
aths, I have reſolved you ſhall live as maſter of my 
houſe. It ſhall be your care, Savi/, to ſee him fed and 
cloath'd, not according to his preſent eſtate, but to his 
birth and former fortunes. | 
Y. Lov. Nay, if it be referr'd to him, if I be not found 
in coarſe worſted ſtockings, blue devil breeches, and my 
pockets in the ſleeves, I'll never look you in the face again, 
Savil. Ay, and a comelier wear it will be, than thoſe 
dangling flops about you. * . 
Lov. To keep you ready to do him all ſervice peace- 
ably, and him to command you reaſonably, I leave theſe 
further directions in writing, which at your beſt leiſure 
together, open and read. | | 
[ Exeunt Young Loveleſs and Savil, 


Enter AB1GAIL with a Jewel. 


Abig. Sir, my miſtreſs commends her love to you in 
this token, and theſe words: It is a jewel, ſhe ſays, which 


is a favour from her ſhe would requeſt you to wear 


till your year's travel be perform'd ; which once expired, 
ſhe will happily expect your return. ; 

Lov. Return my ſervice, with ſuch thanks as ſhe 
may imagine the heart of a ſuddenly my man would 
willingly utter; and you, I hope, I ſhall with ſlender ar- 
guments perſuade to wear this diamond in return (gives a 
ring), that when my miſtreſs ſhall, through my long ab- 
ſence and the approach of new ſuitors, offer to forget me, 
you may caſt your eye downward to your finger, and re- 
member me. 

Abg. O' my credit! I think it was made for me, it 
fits me ſo exactly. Fear no ſuitors, Sir! 

E. Lov. I need not inſtruct you how to diſcredit their 
beginning; you know how to take wg, van ro them. _.. 
Abig. © dear Sir, never fear me! They ſhall have as 


many defects as an uſurer ſees in poverty, or a young girl 


of ſixteen finds in a man of fixty-five. 

E. Lov. Farewel ! be mindful, and be happy. 
r | [Exit Elder Loveleſs. 
. Abig. The gods of the winds befriend you, Sir on 
N | R 


; 
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that 1 value you as a conſtant and liberal lover, pray 
Heav'n ſend us many more ſuch ! _. -- 430i 


Enter WeLrorD. 


Welf. (Speaking to his ſervant) Let em not ſtand ſtill ;— 
we have rid hard to-day. - | 8 

Abig. A ſuitor, I know by his riding hard.—I'Il not be 
ſeen. | 
Welf. A pretty hall this! I would look freſhly. 

Abig. You have deliver'd your errand to me, then! 
There's no danger in a handſome young fellow: I'll ſhew 
myſelf. ey forward) | | | 

IVelf. Lady, may it pleaſe you to beſtow upon a ſtran 
the 3 grace of ſalutation Are you the lady of the 
houſe 9 7 

Abig. Sir, 1 am worthily proud to be a ſervant of her's, 

WVelf. Lady, I ſhould be as proud to be a ſervant of 
your's, did not my fo late acquaintance make me deſpair, 

Abig. Sir, it is not ſo hard to atchieve but natute may 
bring it about. | 

IWlf. For theſe comfortable words I remain your glad 
debtor. —Is your lady at home ? e 

Abig. She is no Rraggler, Sir. : 

Welf. May her occaſions permit me to ſpeak with her? 

Abig. If you come in the way of a ſuitor, Bo. 

TVelf. I know your affable virtue will be moved to per- 
ſuade her, that a gentleman benighted, and ftray'd, re- 
queſts from her hoſpitality a lodging for to-night. | 

Abig. Iwill commend this meſſage to her; but if 
aim at her perſon, 2 will be deluded. There are other 
women of the houſhold of as good carriage and govern- 
ment; upon any of which if you can caſt your affection 
they will be found perhaps as faithful, and not quite ſo 
coy. [Exit Abigail. 

Ielf. What a ſkinfull of how have we got here 1 
thought I had come a-wooing, and I am the courted party. 
— Well, this is right court-faſhion ! Men, women, and 
children all woo—Catch that catch may.—If this ſoft- 
hearted woman now hath infuſed any of her own tender- 
neſs into her lady, there is ſome hope I ſhall have no very 
arduous taſk upon my hands,-O, here ſhe comes | 


Enter 


2 
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Euter  ABiGAIL. 


| Gie Sir, my lady's pleafure is to ſee you; and ſhe hath 
commanded me to acknowledge her ſorrow, that you have 


taken the pains to come up for ſuch bad entertainment, 
- Weff. I hall obey your lady.—Is this the way? 


Abig. It is, Sit. [Exeunt Apigatt and Welford. 


Scene changes 40 ELDER LovzIESs's Houſe.. * 
2 woos LoveLEss and 'SAvIL with a Writing. 


our favour, Sir, you ſhall pardon me. 
YL 7 Fg 4 ſhall heat Your favour, ir !--Crols me no 


more—l ſay they ſhall come in. 


Fav. Sir, you forget who I am. a 
J. Lov. Sir, I do not, Thou art my brother” s ſtew- 


ard, his caſt-qff mill-money, his Kitchen-atithmetick. 


Sau. Sir, I hope you will not make ſo little of me. 
I. Loy. I make t ee not ſo little as thou art; for, in- 
deed, there goes no more to the making of a ſteward, but 
a fair imprimis, and then a reaſonable item infuſed into 
him, and the ching is done. 

Sav. Nay, then, you ſtir my duty, and I muſt tell 
7u— 

7. Lov. What wouldſt thou tell me ?—how hops 
grows. or hold ſame rotten diſcourſe of ſheep, or when our 

ady-day falls, —-Prithee farewel, ang entertain my 
friends: be drunk, and burn thy table- ks; Wo my 
gear ſpark. of velvet, thou and - # I 

Jau, Good Sir, remember | 

T. Lov. I do remember thee, a fooliſh fellow ; one that 
did put his truſt in ng and horſe-fairs, and roſe 


by honey and pot-butter.— Shall they come in yet! ? 


Sv. Nay. then, I muſt unfold your brother's plea- 
ure—Theſe be the leſſons, Sir, he left behind him. 


TZ. Leu. Prithee expound the firſt. 
' Sav. (Read) I leave to maintain my houſe ſix 


cc 4 pounds a- year, and my brother to diſpoſe of 
E. Lov. Mark thats my, wicked Reward lt Aa 


Silpole of it.” 


Sav. (Reads) ©* Whilſt he bears himſelf like a gentle- 
c man, and my credit falls not in him.” —Mark that, my 
good young gentleman, mark that ! 21 

J. Lev. 
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Y. Lov. Nay, if it be no more, I ſhall fulfil it. 
While my legs will carry me, III bear myſelf gentleman- 
like j but when I am drunk, let them bear me that can.— 
Forward, dear ſteward! 

Sav. (Reads) Next, it is my will, that he be für- 
© niſhed as my brother, with attendance, apparel, and 
© the obedience of my people.” {I 

Y. Lov. Steward, this is as plain as your old miniki 
breeches, Your wiſdom will reſent now! Will it not be 
mollified—or—You underſtand me Proceed. 

Sav. (Reads) Next, that my ſteward keep his 
© place and power, and bind my brother's wildneſs with 
4 his care.” | | . 

T. Lov. I'll hear no more of this Apocrypha: — bind 
it by itſelf, ſteward, 1 

av. This is your brother's will; and as I take it, he 
makes no mention of ſuch company as you would draw 
unto you :—ſwaggering Captains, that know no more of 
heav'n than their oaths come to; — Travellers, who may have 
ſeen Calais in a clear day and Poets, who have no more 
title to that claim, than what tagging of bad rhymes and 
beſpattering good reputations give them: — and then, when 
they are all mer together, they look like ſo many Carthu- 
ſians—things without linen. Are theſe fit company for 
my maſter's brother ? | , 

F. Lov. I will either convert thee, O thou pagan ſtew- 
ard, or preſently confound thee and thy reckonings 
Who's there ? —Call in the gentlemen. ; 

Sav. Good Sir | 

Y. Lov. Nay, you ſhall know both what I am, an 
Where I am, s \ 

Sau. Are you my maſter's brother ? | 

Y. Lov. Are you the ſage maſter ſteward, with a face 
like an old Ephemeris ? | 


Enter Car raix, TraveLtan, and Porr. 


Sau. Then Heav'n keep all, I fay! 

T. Lov. Ay, and 'tis well ſaid, my old peer of France 
Welcome, pgentlemen—welcome, gentlemen |—-Mine 
dn dear lads, you're richly welcome !--Know this old 
Harry Groat. | | 
Cat. Sir, I will take your love. | 
Savil. Sir, you will take my purſe 
Capt. And ſtudy to continue it. 

C Savil., 


— 
— — ->- — — _ 
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Savil. I do moſt cordially believe you. . 

Travel. Your honourable friend, and maſter's brother, 
hath given you to us for a worthy fellow; and fo we em- 
brace you, Sir, | SME | 

Savil. Has given himſelf into the hands of varlets not 
to be carved out, Sir.—Are theſe the men? 


Y. Lov. They arc the Morals of the Age—the Virtues — 
men made of gold ! | 


Savil. Of your gold, you mean, Sir. 
J. Low. This is a Man of War, and cries, © Go on,” 
and wears his colours- 
Savil. In's noſe. 
J. Liv. In the fragrant field. — This is a Traveller, Sir, 
knows men and manners, and has plowed up the ſea ſo 
far till both their poles have knock'd ; has ſeen the ſun 


take coach, and can diſtinguiſh the colour of his horſes 
and their kinds, 


Savil, *Tis much! DRE 
Travel. I could be more particular, but for modeſty 
ſake h 


Savil, Pray, Sir, will you be ſo kind as to ſpeak for 
this very modeſt genileman ? 

Y. Low. Why, fo 1 will, my old Truepenny. Know 
then, that his firſt voyage was to the Antipodes, where 
he ſaw a cabinet of grave counſellors all fanding upon their 
herds, and in this repſy-turvy ſituation regulate the affairs 


of a great kingdom. Art a certain place which ſhall be 
nameleſs, he has feen fine ladies change their faces every 


morning as regularly as their night-clothes ; and others ſo 
careful of them, as to carry two under one hood. The 
men, too, ſhifted ſides with the ſame facility; and ſome 
of them ſo often, as to leave nothing original about them. 
He has ſeen a great man's frown convert vanity into a cancer, 
and courtiers, whoſe bodies and ſouls were not fellows : others, 
whoſe ftomachs ſeemed to crave every thing, yet whoſe heads 
contained nothing, But the moſt extraordinary place he 
ever was in was, Hypucrite's Iſland, ſituated under the line 
of hong, and inhabited by a ſpecies of animals half black 
half white, who live upon human flcſh, and conſtantly 


lick the food before they devour it, 


Savil. Mercy on me! 'Tis even enough, of all con- 


” ſcience ! Sit down and reſt you. You are at the end of 


the world already, if half of this be as he has told you. 
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Would you had as good a living as this fellow could lye 
you out of !—He ſeems to have a moſt notable gift in't. 
'Y. Lov. Come, Sir, no reflections. Know theſe gen- 
tlemen for the maſter-ſpirits'of the age. This (points to 
the Captain) is the medern Achilles ;—— This (foints to 
the Traveller) tells me what is doing in the globe; and 

This 9 10 the Poet) miniſters the Muſes, © 
Savil. And you the cloaths, meat, and money. You 
have a good generation of them Pray let 0 de de 
e 


your brother's houſe is big enough ; and, to fay truth, 
has too much land, —Hang it, Art! NS TO 
Y. Lov. Why, now thou art a worthy ſteward ! © Fire 
off thy annotations and thy rent-books ! Thog haſt a 
weak brain, Savil, and with the next long bill thou wilt“ 
run mad. Gentſemen, once more welcome to ſix hundted 
pounds a- year! We will be freely merry; ſhall we not? . 
Capt. Merry as mirth and wing can make us. 
Piet. A ſerious look ſhall be f jury to excbmmunipate 
any. man from, our company, xp % 
ravel. We will not talk wifel neither, * 555 ! 
7. Lov, What think you; gentlemen; of alf this reve- 
nue in drink « . 
" Capt, I am all for drin g. 
Travel. T am dry *till it be ſo; therefore let us make 
inſtant proclamation of it by the ſound of flaggons' and 
bottles, : G | * 1 vt 13 cn 1 „dünn 
Poet. He that will not rhyme to this, let him live ſober, 
ſeem wiſe, and die of the Quorum: nay, he that expects 
ſalvation in 124 wicked world, let him drink; = as 
thir/} often kills a man, he that drinks Leforg he's thirfly, 
11200 ſave oy from an 8 hie Hach 13 2 
Y. Lov. Thou argueſt logically, my little Poet; it ſhall 
be ſo.— We'll have it all in drink; let meat and lodging 
go :—they are tranſitory, and ſhew men merely mortal. 
Then we'll have wenches, every one a wench, and every 
week a freſh one; all thoſe 4 Hh by warrant, under the 
title of things neceſſary. Upon this place I ground my 
claim“ the obedience of my people, and all N 
Your opinions, geatlemen ? 
Capt. Tis plain as a pike-ftaff, 
Sauil. Good Sir, let me expound it, 
Capt, Here be as ſound men as yourſelf, Sir. 
Poet. This do I hold of the interpretation of it. 145 
q 2 this 
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this word neceſſary is included all that be helps to man, —- 
Now, as woman was made the firſt, therefore the chiefeſt. 
T. Lov, Believe me, tis a learned opinion, and in this 
word, the. obedience of my people. You, Savil, being one, 
are bound to get me wenches. 
Omnes. He is, he is, he is! A 
Y. Lov. Now, ſteward, attend us for inſtruQtions, 
Savi/. But will you keep no houſe, Sir? | 
Y. Lov. No, Sir, nothing but drink !—Six, hundred 
pounds a-year all in drink,  _ 1 | 
Savil. O! miſerable houſe ] and miſerable I that live to 
ſce it For Heaven's ſake, Sir, keep ſome meat. 
F. Lov. Get us wenches, I ſay, and do your duty to 
your maſter z and as for yout part, ſince, you won't join 
in drink, I'll board you in an de- Holle, where you 
ſhall cat cheeſe and onions. | 


* 
- s 3 


avil. WIR will beegas of E chimney ſmok- 
i no order and regularity !--We odigal, you 
b 21} ee e laſt! | _ R | f N 

J. Lov. Ay, but till then, dear ſteward, let us find 
aurſelves at home; and you, Captain, open the ceremony 
of our induction. _ | 

Capt. With all my heart! And that all men may know us 
by our ſcutcheon, I ordain that our motto be, Ia vino 
veritas; and our creſt, a bottle couchant. 


Omnes. Bravo, bravo, bravo, Captain [ Exeunt, 
, | "HT ov Torr a 88 WW ( 
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aA COMEDY. 


t. e r | HE SCENE l. 
Lavy's Houſe, 


Enter Lavy and Wpiron. 


ſao: miuſt bid you good-night. 
1 Ferd. Lady, if there be any want, tis in want of 


OW, Sir, that you ſee your bad lodging 1 


es A little feep will eaſe that compliment. u 


more, good · night 
5 5 Once more, dear Lady, and then al ſweet 
nights ! 
G dy, Dear Sir, be ſhort and ſweet then. 
elf. Shall' the morrow prove better to me? Shall 1 
123 my ſuit happier by this night's reſt? 
Lad. Is your ſuit ſo ſickly, that reſt will help it? „ 


2 „then, let it reſt till I cal for it.— Sir, as a ſtranger, you. 


ave had all my welcome; but had I known your errand 

ere you came, your paſſage, had been ſiraighter,—Good- 

night, Sir | [Exits 
Wl 4 So fair and cruel ! Dear unkind, 200d-night | 


Enter WzLronn' 8 SERVANT, drunk. 


Whoſe head do you Bury upon your ſhoulders, that you 
jole it ſq againſt the poſt? Is it for your eaſe, or have you 
ſeen the cellar ? Where are my ſlippers, Sir? 

von: Here, Sir. 

. You have got the vertigo, ſoounleptrs Hors you 

435 a e horſes ? f P4111 is 

Serv. Ves, Sir. 3 

elf. Have they food? 

Ser Faith, Sir, ay have a kind of wholeſome IP 
wat 7 I cannat call it. 

elf. And no provender ? 

Serv. Sir, ſol take it. | 

Welf. You are merry, Sir; and why ſo ? 

Serv, Becauſe there are no oats to be got, unleſs you'll 
have them in the porridge, the people are ſo mainly given 


do ſpoonrmeat.— Why, ir, yonder's a caſt of . 


belonging to the Gentiewoman, the ſtrangeſt cattle ! 
Wif. 
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elf. How R | 

Serv. Why, Sir, they are tranſharent, you may ſee 
through them [Then ſuch a houſe 4 * 17 

Welf. Come, Sir, the truth of your diſcovery! 

Serv. Sir, they are in tribes, like Jews. — The kitchen 
and the dairy make one tribe, and haye their faction and 
their love- affairs within themſelves, The buttery and the 
laundry make another tribe, and there is no love Joſt. The 
chambers are entire; hut what's done there, is ſomewhat” 
above my knowledge, Sir: but this J am ſure of, that be- 
tween all parties a ſtranger is kept virtuous ; that is to ſay, 
faſting. —Þut of all things, the drink, Sir lud, the 


drink 

Welf. Why, what of that ?—— _ 

Serv. I will handle it as the time and your'patience will 
give me leave, This drink, or cooling julep, of which 
three ſpoopfulls kills the calenture—a pint breeds the cold 

WWelf. Sir, you belye the houſe, - ein Sivan 
Serv. 1 would did, Sir! but as I am a true man, were 
it but one degree colder, nothing but an aſs's hoof would 
ECTS... a phat e 8 

Mei. I am glad on't; for if it had proved much 
ſtronger, you would have been tongue-tzed of theſe com- 
mendations. —— Light me to bed, Sir; Ill hear no 
more, Ann ca 125 [ æExeunt. 


Sterne changes to a Hall in ELDER LovzIxss's Houſe, 
G SYS 10. „ K n Intesa 61 
Enter EIDER LoveLess, diſguiſed like a caſt-away Huriner. 
Elder Lov. So, I am once more returned to my on 
houſe; * whoſe hoſpitable gate ſeems thrown open to receive 
all kinds of viſitors! Under this diſguiſe I mean to try the 
affections of my brother and my miſtreſs. © Both their 
hearts, | hope, are. worth reclaiming ; at the ſame time that 
I trembſè for the wildnefs of the one, whole paſſions get 
the better of his reaſon; and for the caprices of the other, 
who ſeems to have no paſſions at all. Who waits there ? 


© * Enter a' SERVANT. = 
Conduct me to your maſter; I would ſpeak with bim on 
2 nod buſineſs. 4 ee | 
| erv. Tes, Sir. ; - - | [Exeurnt, ; 


Scene 
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Scene changes. YounG LovrrEss and his Companims, ( Fid- 
dlers at a diſtance) ſeated at Table, Bottles, Glaſſes, &c. 


Omnes, Hah ! hah ! hah! | 
Young Lov. Well, but my littie Jingle, art not tho 
afraid, that for theſe ſatires and lampoons thou wilt one 

day have thy bones broken? 

Poet. Not at all—the world is more bullied by us than 
by any other kind of people. When men are perſonally u- 
tacked, they generally can ſeek perſonal redreſs ;—but we 
fight in ambuſh, my boy, and can knock down a man's cha- 
racter with a “ we hear ;”” and ſteal away a lady's repu- 
tation as eaſily as tis ſaid.” | 

T. Lov. Well, but is not this literary murder ? 

Peet. Oh! nothing more than accidental death. We 
never mean to injure the particular party, no more than 
the angler does the individual trout he throws in for; and 
"tis with both juſt as the ſtream preſents them. In ſhort, 
we poets are caterers for the public taſte; and if that is to 
be fed with nothing but ſcandal, you may as well blame us, 
as tax a great man's ſervants with luxury, becauſe their maſ- 
ter chules to keep an expenſive table, ; 

Capt. 'Pſhaw ! d—n your ſcratches upon paper! Give 
me the ſcoring on the pate—give me the beat of drums— 
the dying groans---the cannons roar---with all the circum- 
ſtance of glorious war. Apropos! now I think on't, 
let there be deducted out of our main potation five marks 
in hatchments to adorn this puiſſant thigh---fire and ſmoke 
will tarniſh. | 

Y. Lov. T hou ſhalt have it, my Mars, and fly in feather. 
But come, Jingle, give us your favourite catch; and if 
thou canſt drop ſatire once in thy life, let it be a panegytit 
upon drinking. | 

Poet. With all my heart] But firſt let me prefer the prac- 
tice to the theory, | 

Y. Lev. Agreed l- Come, Gentlemen, a bumper toaſt--- 

„Here's perpetual baniſhment to all ee 

Omnes. Perpetual baniſhment to all ſobriety !” 

Poet. And now, Gentlemen, for my catch. (Sings) 


GLE E. 


— — — ——— 
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i 
The Words talen from Dr. HAYES's Collettion of Old Gleci. 


The MUSIC ly Mr. ARNE. 


N OW jolly we are met. 
And our glafles are ſet, 

Let's chace away dull care, 

And to drink let's prepare. 
Come, my lads, here's a toaſt full meet: 
« Be the great man true, and the true man great.” 
Then fill a bumper—I fee light, ä 
I hate the man who ſhuns the fight; 
For true the maxim is, we repeat o'er the glaſs, 

In Vino VERITAs. 


Enter SAvII. 


O my head, my heart, what a noiſe, and change is 

here! He that lives within a mile of this place, had as 

ſleep in the perpetual noiſe of an iron- mill. There's a 

dead ſea of drink in the cellar, in which goodly veſſels lie 

wrecked ; and in the middle of this deluge appear the tops 

of flaggons and black-jacks, like churches drown'd in the 
marſhes. 

. Lov. What, fteward! art thou come? Welcome to 
Troy, old boy! 

Sau. Good Sir, conſider 

7. Lev. Shall we confider, Gentlemen? How ſay you ? 

Capt. Conſider ! That were a fimple toy, i'faith.—Con- 
fider ! Whoſe moral's that? The man that eries conſider is 
our foe : let my ſteel know him. | 

J. Lov. Stay thy death-dealing hand; he muſt not die 
yet! Prithee be calm, my Hector. 

Capt. Peaſant ſlave! Thou groom compoſed of grudg- 
ings, live, and thank this Gentleman; thou had'it ſeen 
Pluto elſe :—the next confider kills thee. 

Trav. I never met with ſuch a fellow in all y travels / 
Let him drink down his word in a gallon of fack, - 

Poet. *Pſhaw ! 'tis but a ſnuff; make it a couplet, and 
let him do it kneeling in repentance, 

Sav. Nay, rather kill me; *tis but a layman loſt, -Good 


Captain, do your office. 
tain, F ＋ Low. 


„ 
« 
| 
| 
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Y. Lov. Thou ſhalt drink, ſteward--drink and dance. 
Come, ſtrike him a hornpipe, ſqueakers. 

Savil. Lord, Sir! I cannot dance. Pray break my 
head, and let me go. 

Y. Lov. Damn me, Sir, you ſhall dante and drink, and 
get drunk and dance, and be drunk again, and thall ſee no 
meat in a Year <—— 

Poet. And three quarters. 

Y. Lov. And three quarters let it be. But who comes 
here ? 

Enter ELI DER LoveLess. 


Savil. Here comes one to deliver me, I hope. 

E. Lov. Gentlemen, Heaven fave you all! My buſineſs 
is to one Maſter .* 

Capt. This is the Gentleman you mean: he's à right 
One. 

E. Lov. He promiſes no leſs, Sir! 

Y. Lov. (drunk) Sir, your buſineſs ? 

E. Lov. Sir, 1 mould let you know—yet I am loth, 
but I am ſworn to it Would ſome other tongue ſpoke it 
for me | 

F. Lov. Out with it, in Heaven's name! 

E. Lov. All I defire, is the patience and ſufferance of a 
man.— Prithee be not mov'd more 

Y. Lev. Than a bottle of ſack will do. — There's my 
hand. Prithee thy buſineſs ? 

E. Lov. Good Sir, excuſe me Vet whatſoe'er you hear, 
be diſcreet, and bear it nobly. 

Y. Lev. *Pſha ! prithee diſpatch. 

E. Leu. Your brother your brother, Sir, is dead. 

Y. Lov. Dead! What ! dead- drunk? 

E. Lov. No, Sir— dead, and drown'd at ſea, 

Capt. Art ſure he's dead? 

E. Lev. As ſure, Sir, as I tell it. | 
1 But art thou ſure he had water enough to drown 

im! 

E. Lov. Sure, Sir, he wanted none. 

Y. Lov. (recovering himſelf) No, I would not have him 
want; I lov'd him better. —Here, I forgive thee; and 
faith be plain; how do I bear it ? 

E. Ln. Very wiſely, Sir. 

Y. Lov. Come, Sir, fit down (Elder Loveleſs frs. ) Fill 
him ſome wine !-— Theſe tranſitory toys ne'er trouble me 
He's in a better place, my friend, I know it, Some fellows 

8 now 
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now would have cried and curſt thee, and fallen out with 
their meat, and kept a pudder : but all this helps not. He 
was too good for us, and let heaven keep him! There's 
the right uſe on't, friend, Off with thy drink ! thou haſt 
a ſpice of ſorrow makes thee' adry, Fill him another.— 
Savil, your malter's dead] And who am I now, Savil ?— 
Nay, let's all bear it well. - Wipe, Savil, wipe; tears 
are but thrown away ;—I ſhall be maſter now: ſhall I not, 
Savil 2 

Swvil. Ves, Sir,— 

Y. Lov. And have drink innumerable ? 

$:vil, Ves forſooth. 
| Y. AIP. And you'll ſtrain courteſy, and be drunk a 
ictle ! 

Sauil. I vrould be glad, Sir, to do my weak endeavour. 

5 Lov. You may be brought in time to love a wench 
too! | 

Savil. In time the ſturdy oak, Sir 

Y. Lov. Some more wine for my friend there ! 

E. Lov. I ſhall be drunk anon for my good news; but I 
have a loving brother, that's my comfort. (æſide.) 

J. Lev. Here's to you, Sir! This is the worſt I with 
you for your news; and if I had another elder brother, and 
ſay it were his chance to feed haddocks, I ſhould be ſtill 
the ſame you ſee me nuw---a poor contented Gentleman. 


More wine for my friend, there! He's dry again. 


E. Leu. I ſhall be, if I follow this beginning.—-Well, 
my dear brother, if I *ſcape this drowning, *tis your turn 
next to link ; but you ſhall duck twice before I help you. 
(aſide.) — Sir, 1 cannot drink more; pray let me have your 

ardon. 

g Y. Lev. O Lord, Sir, it is your modeſty ! More wine! 
Give him a bigger glaſs ! Salute him, my Captain; thou 
{halt be my chief m.ourner, 

Capt. And this my badge of ſorrow, Sir! A full (hold- 
ing a gloſs) carouſe to you, Sir, and to my lord of land 

ere; 

E. Lev. I feel a buzzing in my brain! Pray Heav'n 1 
bear this out, and l' never trouble them ſo far again. 
ſ(aſide.) — Here's to you, Sir! 

J. Lov. Pſha ! let's have a parting glaſs before you go. 
Come, more wine, ho! Sqavil, more wine, ho! 


E. Lov. I date not, Sir, by any means. This only, 


and farewel (drints) I- Sir, your brother, when the ſtorm 


Was 
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was moſt extreme, told all about him he left a will be- 
hind him, which lies cloſe behind the chimney in the Mas- 
ted Chamber; and ſo, as well, Sir, as you have made me 
able, I take my leave. | 

Y. Lov. Let us embrace him all ! If you grow dry be- 
fore you end your buſineſs, pray take a bait here. I ſhall 
have a freſh hogſhead for you. 

Savil. (drunk) You ſhall neither will nor chuſe, Sir. 
My maſter is a wonderful fine gentleman ; has a fine ſtate, 
a very fine *ſtate, Sir! I am his ſteward, Sir, and his 
man. 

E. Lov. Would you were your own, Sir, as I left you! 
(aſide. )---Well, I muſt caſt about, or all ſinks. 

Sauil. Farewell Gentleman, Gentleman, Gentleman! 

E. Lov. What would you with me, Sir? 

Sav. Farewel, gentleman! 

E. Lov. O ſleep, Sir, ſleep. [Vait. 

Y. Lov. Well, boys, you ſce what's fallen! Let's in 
and drink, and give thanks for it. 

Sav. And give thanks for it. 

Y. Lov. Drunk, as I live, boys! 

Sav. Drunk, as | live, boys! | 

Y. Lov. Why, now thou art able to diſcharge thine 
office, and caſt up a reckoning of ſome weight. I will be 
knighted, for my eſtate will bear it. *Tis full four thou- 
ſand, boys I— Off with your huſks—T'I} fin you all in 
ſattin. 

Capt. O ſweet Loveleſs ! 

Sav. All in ſattin! O ſweet Loveleſs / 

Y.*Lov. March in, my noble compeers ! and now pro- 
cced we to the will. | /: xeunt, 


* 


Scene changes to NIORECRATT's Horſe. 


Enter MoRECRarT the Uſurer, and Winow. 


Mid. Well, but, Mr. AZorecraft | 

More. Well, but, Widow, I ſay be your own friend. — 
Your huſband left you wealthy,—aye, and wile. , Conti- 
nue ſo, ſweet duck, continue ſo. Take heed of young 
ſmooth varlets, younger brothers. They are worms 
that will eat through your bags. —They are lightning, that 
with a fa/h or two will melt your money. | hey are Colts, 
Widow, colts, heady and dangerous, till we take them 
up, and make them fit for bonds, Look upon me, W. 
: D 2 dow ! 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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dow! I am none of thoſe flaſhy, ſpendthrift young dogs, 


who run poſt through their conſtitution by five-and= 
twenty, and then can ſettle nothing but diſeaſe and pover- 
ty on a wife, I have been as careful of my health, as of 
my mean,; and, tho? a little advanced in life, have enough 
of both, I hope, to make myſelf agreeable. But Ill not 
commend myſelf, 

Mid. Nor I neither, Mr. Morecroft. 

More. Sweet Widow, leave your frumps, and be edi- 
hed. You know my 'ſtate. I ſell no perſpectives, ſcarfs, 
gloves, nor hangers, nor put my truſt in ſhoe-ties ; and 
where your huſband in an age was riſing by burnt figs 
drudged with meal, and powdered with ſugar ſaunders, 
and grains, wormſced and rotten raifins, I, in a year, 
have put up hundreds, incloſed thefe pleatant meadows by 
a forfeit mortgage, for which the poor knight takes him a 
lone chamber, owes for his ale, and dares not beat his 
hoſteſs. —Nay more 

Wid. Good Sir, no more! Whate'er my huſband was, 
I know what] am; and if you marry me, you muſt bear 
it bravely off, Sir. 

More. Not with the head, ſweet Widow. 

Wid. No, ſweet Sir, but with your ſhoulders, I muſt 
have you dubb'd ; for under that I will not ſtoop a fea- 
ther. What, if my huſband lov'd to toil, fed ill, and 
made gain his exerciſe ; for all this he left me great wealth, 
which if you pretend to partake of, you muſt firſt be 
knighted. | 

More. But why, my dear Widow, ſtand ſo much upon 
Enighthood ; a mere paper honour | often exchanged for 
bonejty, and as often the purchaſe of folly. —Befide, titles of 
all kinds have been / ſhuffled about of late, that plain Mrs. 
Maorecraſt poſſeſſed with my lands, is worth an hundred 
ſuch new-tangled honours, 

Vid. What! do you call it nothing to take the lead of 
molt companies one goes into; to have the avenues of all 
public places echo with the title of Zaay/hip; to have my 
plate ſtampt with my Ladiſbip's arms, and my cards with 
my Ladyſhip's compliments &—F ye, Mr. Maorecraſt, where's 
your fpirit ? | 

More. Well, but as I told you before, dear Widow, all 
this is ( Enter Savil) Uh ! who comes here? 
VV hoſe man are you, Sir? 

Sau, Sir, I come from young Maſter Loveleſs. 


More. 


More. Be ſilent, Sir ! I have no money, not a penny 
for you. He's ſunk, your Maſter's ſunk, a periſhed 
man, Sir | | 

Sad. Indeed his brother's ſunk a periſhed man, and 
drowned at fea ; but for my Maſter ——— 

More. How ſaidſt thou, good my friend? his brother 
drown'd ? 

Sav. Untimely, Sir, at ſea. 

More. And thy young Maſter left ſole heir ? 

Sav. Yes, Sir. 

Mere. And he wants money? | 

Sau. Yes, Sir; and he ſent me to you, for he is now 
to be knighted. | 

More. Widow, be wiſe ! There's more land coming, 
Widow! Be very wiſe, and give thanks for me, Widow. 

Mid. Be you very wiſe, and be knighted, and then give 
thanks for me, Sir. 

Sav. What ſays your Worſhip to this money? 

More. I ſay, he may have money if he pleaſe, 

Sav. A thouſand, Sir ? | 

More. Ay, two thouſand, Sir, provided, my wiſe Sir, 
his lands lie for the payment; not otherwiſe. 


Enter Louxe LovELEss and Comrades with Muſicians. 


Sau. He's here himſelf, Sir, and can better tell you. 

More. My notable dear friend, and worthy Maſter 
Loveleſs, and now right worſhipful, all joy and welcome | 

Y. Lov. Thanks to my dear Faclolure Maiter More- 
craft! Prithee, old angel of gold, ſalute my family; 
I'll do as much for yours, —Fore Heav*n, ſhe's a lovely 
woman! This, and your own deſires, fair gentlewo- 
man l-—( Salutes the Widow.) | 

Wid. And yours, Sir, if you mean well. — Tis a hand- 
ſome gentleman! (afzde.) | 

Y. Lov. Sirrah | my brother's dead, 

More. Dead | | | 

Y. Lov. Drown'd, drown'd at ſea, man ! By the next 
freſh conger that comes, we ſhall hear more, | 
More. Now, by the faith of my body, it moves me 
much, 

Y. Lov. What, wilt thou be an aſs, and weep for the 
dead ? Why, I thought nothing but a general inundation 
would have mov'd thee ! Prithee be quict; he hath left his 
land behind him. 

8 Aore. 
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More. O, has he fo ? 

T. Lov. Yes, faith, I thank him for't! I have all, 
boy : haſt any ready money ? 

More. Will you fell, Sir? 

I. Lov. No, not outright, good Gripe ; but a mortgage, 

ſuch ſlight ſecurity. 

More. I have no money, Sir, for mortgage; but if you 
will ſell all, III work a new mine for you, 

Sav. Good Sir, look before you; he'll work you out of 
all elſe! If you ſell all your land, you have fold your 
country, and then you muſt to ſea, to ſeek your brother; 
and there be pickled in a powdering-tub, and break your 
teeth with biſcuits and hard beef, that muſt have water- 
ing, Sir; and where's your ſix hundred pounds a-year in 
drink then ? 

Capt. Steward, you are an aſs! a meazled mongrel ! and 
were it not againſt the peace of my ſovereign friend here, 
I would break your fore-caſting, coxcomb ! dog! I would, 
even with thy ſtaff of office there, thy pen-and-ink-horn, 
Noble boy, take money for thy dirt; ſell, and be wiſe. 
We are three that will adorn thee, and live according to 
thine own heart. Mirth ſhall be only ours, and only ours 
ſhall be the black-ey'd beauties of the time. Money makes 
men immortal. 

Poet. Do what you will, 'tis the nobleſt courſe ; then 
you may live without the charge of people : only we four 
will make a family; ay, and an age that will beget new 
annals, in which I'll write thy life, my ſon of pleaſure, 
equal to all the Bons VIVANTS of antiquity, 

Y. Lov. Come, Sir, what dare you give? 

Sav. You will not fell, Sir? 

7. Lov. Who told you fo, Sir? 

dad. Good Sir, have a care. 

J. Lev. Peace, or Þ'il tack your tongue up to the roof of 
your mouth.— What money ? Speak. 

More. T'welve thouſand pounds, Sir. 

Capt. Take it! He has overbidden, by this hand! Bind 
him to his bargain quickly. | 
T. L v. Come, ſtrike my hand with earneſt, and draw 
the writings. 

Mere. Unzre. [Puts money in his band.) 

Sav. Sir, for my old maſter's ſake, Jet my farm be ex- 
cepted. If I become his tenant, I am undone, my children 

| beggars, 
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beggars, and my wife—Heaven knows what. Conſider 
me, dear Sir! | 

More. I'll have all, or none. . - 

Y. Lov. Well, well, thou ſhalt have all, Old Gripe; 
therefore go and procure me the angels, and we'll in, and 
diſpatch the writings preſently. [Exit with Companions. 

Mid. Go to, thou art a pretty fellow! Would thou 
wert wiſer | (Aide. N 

Sav. Now do I ſenſibly begin to feel myſelf a raſcal. 
Would I could teach a ſchool, or beg, or lie well! I am 
utterly undone ! Now he that taught thee to deceive and 
cozen, take thee to his mercy : ſo be it ! [ Exit. 

More. Come, Widow, never ſtand upon knighthood now; 
we ſhall ſoon have that, which will make any knight bow 
to us, and you be conſidered greater than any Lady of them 
all. 

Wid. My anſwer in ſhort is this, Sir: If you mean to 
make me any thing, it muſt be a Lady; fo therefore re- 
member No Knight, no Widow; and fo 1 take my 
leave, 

More. Farewel, ſweet Widow, and think of it ! 

Il/id, J do more than think of it I am determined, 
Sir. (Extt. 

More. She's rich, and ſober, if this itch were from her. 
Now, fay 1 be at the charge to pay the footmen and the 
trumpets, aye, and the horſemen too, and be a knight, 
and ſhe refuſe me then; why then I am at all this expence 
for nothing, and ſhall be laughed at as a coxcomb.— I'll 
have a care of that. Twelve thouſand pounds and thea 
the land is mine! That's ſome comfort yet 


For tho' in Love's ſoft wiles I can't prevail, 
The Merecrafis in a bargain ſeldom tail, [ Exit. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


ACT 
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ACT Ik. $CENE I. 


An Anti-Chamber in the Lavy's Houſe. 


Enter ABIGAIL, and drops her Glove. 


Abig. 1 F he but follow me, as all my hopes tell me he's 
man enough, I may hope to draw him on. 


Enter WELFORD. (Takes up the glove.) 


Welf. This is the ſtrangeſt pamper'd piece of fleſh 
towards fifty, that ever frailty cop'd withal || Here's dog- 
ſkin and perfume now ſufficient to kill a hawk! and what 
to do with it, beſides keeping it to ſhew the mightineſs of 
her palm, I know not. There ſhe is! I muſt enter inte 
dialogue with her. Lady, you have loft your glove ? 

Abig. Not, Sir, if you have found it. 

Melf. It was my meaning, lady, to reſtore it. 

Abig. *'T will be uncivil in me to take back a favour 
fortune hath ſo well beſtow'd. Sir, pray wear it for me. 

++ & I wear two always. *Faith, let's draw cuts ; one 
will do me no pleaſure. 

Abig. The tenderneſs of his years keeps him as yet in 
ignorance. I muſt be plainer with him. (afide.) 


Enter ELIDER LoveELess (diſguiſed as before.) | 


E. Lov. Save you both! 

Abig. And pardon you, Sir! that are ſomewhat rude, 
How came you hither ? | 

E. Lov. Why, through the doors; they are open. 

IVelf. What are 54 and what buſineſs have you here? 

E. Lev. More, I believe, than you have. 


Abig. Who would this fellow ſpeak with? Art thou 
ſober ? 


E. Lev. Yes; I come not here to ſleep. 
Melf. Prithee what art thou ? 


E. Lov. As much, gay man, as thou art: T am a gen- 
tleman. | 


Melf. Art thou no more? 

E. Lov. Yes, more than thou dareſt be -a ſoldier. 
Albig. Thou doſt not come to quarrel ? | 
E. Lov. 


E. Lou. Not with women. I come here to ſpeak with 
a gentlewoman. 

Abig. Why, I am one. 

E. Lov. But not with one ſo gentle. 

Welf. This is a fine fellow |! 

E. Lov. Sir, I am not fine yet; I am but new come 
over ; but give me credit with your taylor, and then I ſhall 
be as fine as you. Lady, if there be a better of your ſex 
within this houſe, ſay I would fee her. | 

Abig. Why, am! not good enough for you, Sir? 

E. Lov. Your way, you'd be too good, —Pray'end my 
buſineſs.— This is another ſuitor : O frail woman |! (afide.) 

Milf. This fellow with his bluntneſs hopes to do more 
than the long ſuits of a thouſand could. Tho? he be four, 
he's quick: I muſt not truſt him. (aſide.)-— Sir, this La- 
dy is not to be ſpoken to by ſuch as you.—You ſmell as if 
you were new calk'd ! Go and be clean, and then you may 
fit with her ſerving- men. 

E. Lov. What are you, Sir? 

elf. Gueſs by my outſide. 

E. Lov. Then I take you, Sir, to be ſome new ſilken 
Thing wean'd from the country, that ſhall (when you come 
to ſee good company) be beaten into better manners. Pray, 
good proud gentlewoman, help me to ſee your Miſtreſs. 

Abig. How many lives haſt thou, that thou talkeſt thus 
rudely ? 

E. 7 But one: I am neither cat nor woman. 

elf. And will that one life, Sir, maintain you in ſuch 
bold ſaucineſs ? | 

E. Lov. Yes, amongſt a nation of ſuch men as you are 
and be no worſe for wearing, Shall I ſpeak with this 
Lady ? 

Melf. No, by my troth ſhall you not. 

E. Lov. I muſt ' fs here then. 

Helf. That you ſhall not neither. 

E. Lov. Good fine Thing, tell me why ? 

Milf. Good angry Thing, III tell you: this is no place 
for ſuch companions. Such ſcurvy gentlemen ſhall find 
their buſineſs better i'the ſuburbs : there your ſtrong pitch 

erfume mingled with lees of ale ſhall reek in faſhion. 
This is no Thames-ſtreet, Sir. 

Abig. This gentleman informs you truly. Prithee be 

ſatisfied, and ſeek the ſuburbs, good Captain, or whatever 


title eiſe the warlike Eel-bouts have beſtow'd upon thee. 


* 


gave you here, to do theſe vile unmannerly thing 
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Go and reform thyſelf, and know, my Lady ſpeaks with 
no ſuch ſwabbers. OY | 

E. Lov. Go to-] have found you: and for you, Sir,whoſe 
tender gentle blood runs in your noſe, and makes you ſnuff 
at all but Things like yourſelf; I let you know, he that be- 
gat your Worſhip's ſattin ſuit can make no men. Sir, | will 


fee this Lady, and, with the reverence of your Silkenſhip, 
in theſe old garments too, 


Welf. You will not, ſure ? n 
E. La'. Sure, Sir, I ſhall. 
Abig. You would be beaten out. 


E. Lav. Indeed I would not; or if I would be beaten, 


ray who's to beat me ? This good Gentleman looks as if 
he were 0 th' peace. 


elf. Sir, you ſhall ſee that: will you get out ?— 

E. Lov. Yes, that which ſhall correct your boy's tongue. 
Dare you fight? I will ſtay here ſtill. (They draw.) 

Abrg. O lud! lud their ſwords are out } Help! help! 


for Heaven's ſake! Madam! my Lady! Why, who's 
within there: : 


Enter Lavpy. 
Lady. Who breeds this rudeheſs ? 


Welf. This uncivil fellow, He ſays, he comes from 
ſea ; where I believe h'as purged away his manners. 

Lady. Why, what of him? | 

IVeilf, Why, he will rudely, without once aſking leave, 
preſs to your preſence, and no denial muſt ſtand between 
your perſon and his buſineſs : I paſs by his ill language. 

Lady. Sir, have you any buſineſs with me? 

E. Lov. Madam, ſome 1 have, but not ſo ſerious to 
pawn my life for it. If you keep this quarter, and maintain 
about you ſuch Knights of the Sun as this is, to deny men 
of employment to you, you may live—but in what fame? 

Lady. Pray ſtay, Sir; who has wrong'd you? 

E. Lov. Wrong me he cannot, though uncivilly he 
Aung his wild words at me; but to you, I think, he did no 
honour, to deny the haſte I came withal to bear a meſſage 


to you, though I ſeem coarſe. 


Lady. Excuſe me, gentle Sir; it was without my know- | 
ledge, and ſhall have no protection.--And to you, Sir, 


(addreſſing herſelf to Welford) you have ſhew'd more heat 


than wit, and from yourſelf have borrow'd power I never 


It 
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If your love conſiſt in fury, carry it to the camp, and 
there, in honout of ſome common miſtreſs, ſhorten your 
your: I pray be better-temper'd, and give me leave a 
While. 

Wlf. You muſt have it. ¶Excunt Welford and Abigail; 

Lady. Now, Sir, your buſineſs ? | 

E. Liv. Firſt, I thank you for ſchooling this young 
fellow ; and next, I ſhould rail at you, but you are a wo- 
man, and anger's loſt upon you. | 1 

Lady. Why at me, Sir ? L heres did you wrong ; for to 
my knowledge this is the firſt time I ever ſaw you. 

E. Lov. You have done that, I muſt confeſs, I have 
the leaſt ſhare in, becauſe the leaſt acquaintance ;z but there 
be (if ther honour in the minds of men) thoufands, 


When they ſhall know what I deliver (as all good men muſt 


ſhare in't), will to ſhame blaſt your memory for ever, 
Lad. How is this, good Sir ? | 
E. Lov. Tis that which if you have a foul will choak 
it. -Vou've killed a Gentleman. | 
Lady. I kill'd a Gentleman] | 
E. Lov, You and your cruelty have kill'd him, Lady, 


and fuch a man ( let me be angry in it) whoſe leaſt worth 


N 


— 
* 


weighed above all women's virtues that are. I ſpare you 
all to come; gueſs him now. | 
Lady, I am . I cannot, Sir. 


E. Lov nt, you mean: you are a perfect woman, 


and. as the firſt, was made for man's undoing. 


Lady. Sir, you have miſſed your way: I am not ſhe. 

E. Lov. Would he had milled his way too, though he 
had wandered farther than women are ill ſpoken of, ſo 
he had miſſed this miſery ! | 

Lady. Pray to your purpoſe ! Whither would ye, Sir ? 

E. Lov. You had a lover that your peeviſhneſs enjoin'd 
to travel, / | 

Lady. Such a one I have ſtill, and I ſhall be griey'd 
"twere otherwiſe, 

E. Lov. Then have your aſking, and be griev'd ; he's 
dead : but how you will anſwer for his worth I know not. 

Lady. Dead ! | | ö 

E. Lov. He was a man I knew but in his evening. Ten 
ſuns after, forc'd by a tyrant ſtorm, our beaten bark bulg'd 
under us, in which ſad parting-blow he call'd upon his 
ſaint, but not for life, on you, unhappy woman; and 
whilſt all ſought to n. their lives, he deſperately ow 

. " | rac! 
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brac'd a wave, crying to all that ſaw it, “ If any live, 
go to my Fate that forc'd me to this untimely” end, and 
make her happy.” His name was Loveleſs. I 'ſcap'd the 
orm, and now you have my buſineſss. 
Lady. Tis too much. ou'd I had been that ſtorm, he 
had not periſh'd ! Sir, if you will rail now, I will forgive 
you; or if you'll call in more, if any more came from his 
ruin, I ſhall juſtly ſuffer what they can ſay : I confeſs my- 
ſelf a guilty cools in this. I would ſay more, but grief is 


grown too great to be delivered. (Meeps.) 


E. Lov. I like this well. Theſe women are ſtrange 
things (aide) - Tis ſomewhat of the lateſt now to weep ; 
you Thowld have wept when he was going from you, and 
Chain'd him with thoſe tears at home. 

Lady. Would you had told me then fo, theſe two arms 
had been his ſea ! | | | 

E. Lov. Truſt me, you move me much: but ſay he 
liv'd, theſe were forgotten things again. | 

Lady. Ay, ſay you ſo? Sure I ſhould know that voice! 
This is knavery I'll fit you for it. (afide),--- W hy, were 
he living, Sir, I would perſuade you to be charitable, aye, 
and confeſs we are not all ſo ill as your opinion holds us, 
O my friend, what penance ſhall I pull upon my faults, 


upon my moſt unworthy ſelf for this: 


E. Lov. Leave to love others: *twas ſome jealouſy that 


zurn'd him deſperate. 


(de.) | 1 
E. Lov. This works amain upon her. (aſſde.) 
Lady. I do confeſs there is a Gentleman has borne me 
long good-will - 
- Lov. Ha! what's that? (afide.) 
Lady. And vow'd a thouſand ſervices to me, regardleſs 


Lady. Are you wrung there? II be with you ſtraight, 


of him, But fince Fate, that no power can withſtand, has 


taken from me my firſt and beſt love, and to weep away my 
youth is a mere folly, I will ſhew you what I determine, 


Sir : you ſhall know all. Call Mr. Melſord there | That 


Gentleman I mean to make the model of my fortunes, 
and in his chaſte embraces keep alive the memory. of my 
loſt lovely Loveleſs :---he is ſomewhatlike him wo F think. 

E. Lev. Then you can love? | | 


Lady. Yes, certainly, Sir, though it pleaſe you to think 


me hard and cruel: I hope I ſhall perſuade you otherwiſe, 


Z. Lov. I have made myſelf a fine fool _! (afide,) 
3 | 


Enter 
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Enter W ELFORD. 


Welf. Would you ſpeak with me, Madam? _ | 
Lach. Yes, Mr. Welford ; twas to aſk your pardon be- 
fore this Gentleman for being ſo froward. I do ſincerely 
hupe henceforth we may live with more affection, 

E. Lev. So it were better I was drown'd indeed! (afide. 
Milf. This is a ſudden paſſion ; Heav'n hold it! This) 
fellow out of his fear, ſure, has perſuaded her. I'll give 
him a new ſuit on't. (aide. 

Lady. Hum ! You look as if you wiſh'd to kiſs my hand: 
You ſhall, Sir.— You now know my mind, good Sir; 
let me pray you to wait me in the gallery. 

Welf. 1 am in another world! O dear Madam, where- 
ver you pleaſe. Exit. 

E. Lov, I will to ſea, and it ſhall go hard but I'll be 
drowned indeed! (afide.) 

Lady. Now, &ir, you fee I am no ſuch hard creature, 
but time may win me, 

E. Lov. You have forgot your loſt love ? 

Lady. Alas! Sir, what would you have me do? I can- 
not call him back again with ſorrow; [I'll love this man as 
dearly; and beſhrew me, I'll keep him far enough from 
fea, *'Twas told me, now I remember me, by an old wiſe 
woman, that my firſt lover ſhould be drowned; and ſee 
how *tis come about. _ 

E. Lov, I would ſhe had told you your ſecond ſhould be 
bang'd too, and let that come about!—But this is very 
ſtrange ! | Jock 

Lady. *Faith, Sir, conſider all, and then I know you'll 
be of my mind. If weeping would redeem him, I would 
weep till. 

E. Lev. But ſay that I were Leveleſs, and *ſcaped the 
ſtorm, how would you anſwer this ? | 
Lach. Why, for that Gentleman I would leave all the 
world, 

E. Lov, That young Thing too? 

Lady. Yes, that young Thing too, or any young Thing 
elſe; 1 for him would loſe my ſtate. 
ber Lov. Why then, he lives ſtill: I am he, your Love- 
ejs ! 

Lady. Alas! I knew it, Sir, and for that purpoſe pre- 
pared this pageant, Get you to your taſk, and (pore help 
WI | players 
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players tricks, or I ſhall leave, you; indeed I ſhall. Do 


travel, or know me not. 
E. Lov. Will you then marry? | 
Lady. I will not promiſe, Take your choice. Farewel ! 
E. Lov. Sure there is no other purgatory but woman ! I 
muſt do ſomething yet, or periſh'in th? attempt. By Heav'n, 
I will. —Well—no matter what, but you thalt hear of it, 
and feel it to the quick. [Exit Loveleſs. 


Enter WELFORD. 


Welf. Madam, I am bold | 
Lady. You are indeed ! | 
Welf. You ſo overjoyed me, Lady ! * 
Lady. Take heed you ſurfeit not, pray ! Faſt and welcome. 
elf. By this light, you love me extremely. *' * 
Lady, By this light, and to-morrow's light, I care not 
for you. | 
IWalf Come, come, you cannot hide it.” 
Lady. Indeed I can, where you ſhall never find it. 
elf. L like this mirth well, Lady. 
Lady. Vou ſhall have more on't. 
ii I muſt ſalute you. 
Lady. No, Sir. 
Welf. Indeed I muſt, | | 
Lady. What muſt be muſt be: then take your parting- 
blow, (gives him a box on the ear.) I pray commend me to 
thoſe few friends you have that ſent you hither, and tell 
them when vou travel next, *twere fit you brought leſs bra- 
vor with you, and more wit; you'll never get a wite elſe. 
elf. Are you in earneſt ? 72 
Lady. Yes, *faith.---Ho! who's within there? Brin 


out the Gentleman's horſes, he's in haſte ; and ſer dome 


cold meat on the table. | | | | 
Felf. 1 have too much of that, I thank you, Lady, al- 


Lady. Farewel, young man ! Ne Lady.) 
Melf. Yes, you have made me one with 4 witneſs ! 


ready. 


Why, fare you well, proud woman ! and may the curſe of 
a great houſe, I mean the Butler, fall upon thee !---The 
Devil and all his works are in theſe women, Would all 
men were of my mind! I would make 'em a new Lent, and 
a long one too, that lovers might be in more reyerencg 
with them. > 3 EY r 


-horſes there ! and ſo farewel, old Adage | ( 


A:COME D Y. 


Enter ABIGOAÄ L. 

Abig. I am ſorry, Mr. Wilford —— nl 
 Flf. So am I, that you are here. Hr 
Abig. How does my Lady uſe you? ß 

Melf. As I would you, ſcurvily. ol, | 
Abig. I ſhould have been more kind. ln y 

Wlf. Nay, then I ſhould be undone.e-Prithee lessen 
--- Hark, doesn't your Lady call? _ 

Abig. Sir, if ſhe does, I may borrow ſo much time with 
out offence. 


Milf. Pſbaw] for Heavn's love leave me; you're mo- 
thing but offence, 

Mig. I don't know how my good-will (if I had faid love, 
J lied ot) ſhould any way deſerve this treatment. 
Milf. A thouſand, thouſand ways. -Stvert mung let 
me depart in peace | 

Ahig. What creature, Sir? I hope I am a woman. 

Wilf Oh! an hundred, I think by your noiſe. * 

Alig. If you were a Gentleman, [ ſhould know it by 
your gentle conditions. Are-theſc-fit . to give a gen- 
tle woman? 

Weif. As fit as if they were made for — but ſince you 
will not leave me, I muſt e'en leave you. .=-Sirrahg\my 
Exit. 
Albig. The ee of a prodigal young heir be thy com- 
panions, Welford] Marry come up, my Gentleman] are 

your gums, grown. ſo tender they cannot bite? A ſkittiſh 
be thy fortune, and fair enough for ſuch a pack-faddle, 
my I doubt not, if my aim hold, to fee her fling thee with 


1 gene aner Maſter Wilford! E. 


Scene changes to LoveLEss's Houſe. 


YouxG LoyELFss with MoRECRAF'T at Table, with Bor- 
tles and Glaſſes and Purcbments befire them : Savil at @ 
Diftance, 


V. Lov. Come, to buſineſs.---Where's Sir Savil ? 
$9. Here, Sir. 


I. Lov. Are your keys ready? I muſt eaſe you of your 


bu NN 


Sav. I am ready to be undone, Sir, when pou ſhall call 


me to it. 


. Lov. Come, come, Sail, don't deſpair, you Thall a 


live better, man. 


* 


Sav. Why yes, Sir, as far as faſting will go, I ſhall - 
certainly be the better man.---Lord ! what will become of 


my 


me, U ſurer. 


my affections on you, What can I expect, but that you, 
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my poor family] They are no ſheep, and they muſt keep 
themſelves”! 7 235 45 vos 997 wreaks als og 
T. Lov. Away !—thou'rt rich in ornaments of nature. 
— Firſt, in thy face: Thou haſt a ſerious face 3 a betting, 
bargaining, ſaving face; à rieh face pa vn it to the 
Uſurer— ; a face to kindle the compaſſion of the moſt igno- 
rant and frozen Juſtice; oo | 
5 Aye, tis ſuch as I ſhall not dare to ſhew it pre- 
| T. Lov. Be blithe and bonny, ſteward I Maſter Mere- 
craft, drink to this man of reckon ing. 
More. Here's een to thee, then! © no 
$av. The Devil guide it downward . Would there 


: 


were in it an acre of the great broom-field you bought to 


ſweep your dirty conſcience, or choak you, tis all one to 
MH e Enter SERVANT. 0-3 "\ 15 
Serv. A lady, Sir, deſires to ſpeak with you. 07 
T. Lov. O, ſhew ber in by all means! Buſineſs is al- 
ways the better ſor a woman. | RY TOE 
Enter Wipow. ( Morecraft goes to the table, and writes.) 


I. Lov. My ſweet Widow, welcome ]! You are happily 
come to receive the keys,” and free poſſeſſion of this houſe, 


while I ſtand by to ratify. 


Mid. Hearing what you were about, I came (ftanding 


upon no as 2,0 to diſſuade you from it ; therefore take 


care, Mr. Loveleſs, of what you are doing. 2 ith 

T. Lov. O, 'tis paſt that, Widow !—Come, fit down, 
whilſt I ſurrender that to you, which I efteem more than 
houſe and lands: —it is my heart, ſweet Widow. —Is it fit 
one of ſuch tenderneſs, ſo delicatey ſo contrary. to things 
of care, ſhould ſtir and break her meditations in the bare 
brokage of a brace of angels? Say, can you thus bow 
below your blood and beauty to be à partner of this fel- 
low's bed ? If you can, I will not preſs you further. Yet 
lock upon him ! There's nothing in that hide- bound Uſurer, 
that man of mat, that all-decrepid, but aches for you to 


love, unleſs his periſh'd lungs, dry cough, or ſcurvy. 


Vi. To be plain, Mr. -Loweleſs, L no more like,theſe 
qualities than thoſe of prodigality;—But ſay, ſhould I place 


who 


: $i !ELQLILL'4A > F * | 
who are for parting with every thing, ſhould in turn pa 
T. Lov. Sooner with my eyes, dear Widow. No, 
hath fund in ald of all-my wants, and, being perfeck.maiſ- 


| Of =» - 


treſs of my heart, ſhall inſtruct it at your will. But 


who comes here ?- By Heaven, it is my brother! | 
A Is AAYTS en . * 2 | | the & 
Enter Exper Lovstess. , _ * 


Eid. Lov. By your leave. © . 

J. Leu. (Confuſed.) By my troth, Sir, you are wel- 
come welcome, i faith I know this Gentle- 
man (iatroducing him to Morecraſt). We are but merry? 
You ſee the worſt on it—your houſe has been kept warm, 


1. | | 
Ela. Lov. lam glad to hear it, brother: pray'Heav'n you * 
are grown wile too |! n, an 

. Lov. Pray, Mr. Morecraft, know my eldeſt brother. 
Savel, 1 dare ſwear, is glad to ſee you. Lord, Sir, we 
heard you were drown'd at fea, and ſee how luckily things 
come about 1 n 

N ( whiſpering V. Loveleſs.) The money muſt be 
paid again. F 11 
p J. Lov. Not a ſtiver, good Encloſer; let each kee 
what they have ;—I keep the money, and you the ſale; it 
will make good taylors meaſures. - Wa 
Mi. By my troth, he has ſtew'd him in bis own ſauce'l 
I ſhall love him the better 2 it as Jong as I lire. 
 S$av. I know not where Lam, I am ſo glad. Your. Wor- 
ſhip is the welcomeſt man alive; upon my knees I bid you 
welcome home. Here has been ſuch a hurry, ſuch a din 
ſuch diſmal ſwearing and drinking, that | am almoſt mad ſ 
We have all lived in one ſcene of confuſion; but, bleſſed 
be Heaven that ſent you ſafe again to us ! now I ſhall eat, 
and go to bed again. ys 85 

Ela. Lov. Brother, diſmiſs this fellow. , _ <A 
7. Lov. Mr. Morecraft, you had better go.—Time was 
when you cozen'd me ;—now we ate both quit. 
d. Better and better, ſtill, _ Mane, 
Ela. Lov. What is this fellow, brother? | © 

2. Lov. The thirſty Uſurer that ſupp'd my land off. 
Eid. Lov. And what does he tarry for? © © 

Y. Lov. Only to ſup your's off in the ſame way. \I was - 
bold, Sir, to make a little ſale. ” 

Es | F er 
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More, Am I over-reach'd ?—Well, if there be law, III 
ham per Nl b , Dee Ter 
ld. Lov, Prithee begone, and rail at home ! Thou art 
ſo baſe a ſool I cannot laugh at these. This comes of 
cozening; ſirrah! Home, and ſpare, and eat raddiſh till you 
raiſe your ſums again ! If you ſtir further in this, I'Il have 
thee whipt, your ears nail'd for intelligence on the pillory, 
on our goods forfeit. - Go, you ſtale cozener, leave my 
More. A plague upon your houſe Come, Widow, I 
ſhall yet hamper this young gameſter. 
Ni. Good Twelve-i'the-hundred, keep your way; 1 
um not for your diet. Marry in your own tribe, I-. and 
get a, broker. $81 | fan 
5 T. Lov. "This well ſaid, Widow ! Will you now jog on, 
More. Yes, I will go; but *tis no matter whither: but 
when I truſt a wild fool and à woman, may I lend gratis 
and build bofpitals g | [Exit. 
£14, Lov. Well, brother, you fee your mirth has been a 
little interrupted ; I am not 22 for Ember-wetk yet. 
T. Lov. Pardon me, dear brother, my faults and indif- 
.Ccretions, which this Lady has already given me a glimpſe 
of, but which from this hour I fly from as from a peſti- 


Ela. Lov. Well, brother, for this Lady's ſake, I'm wil- 
Jing to ſet down your extravagance to want of thought, 
and your brutality to drunkenneſs; therefore, madam, if 
he be deſerving of your love, he ſhall not fail for means. 
Mid. Sir, you ſpeak ſo much like a worthy brother, and 
fo much credit do I give your fair language, that I ſhall 
love your brother for your fake: at 2 I ſhould 


bluſh to ſay more. 


E. Lov. Stop her mouth then, brother ; (Young Love- 
leſs &ifſes her) and when you are next chid, let it be by 


your fair Miſtreſs, I will inſtruct her in it: fo take care 
you don't Ceſerve it, 


. Lov. This goodneſs ſo overpowers me, that truſt me, 


Sir, if you can believe a reform'd man, whoſe vice at 
worlt was not lying, I have a thouſand times more heart- 
felt pleaſure in your being thus reſtor'd to me, than, with- 
out you, all your fortune could beſtow. 


E. Lov. 


A COMEDY, 33 


E. Lov. I am inclined to believe it.— But what ſhall 1 
ſay to you, Savil f You're from my ſteward. become firſt 
your own drunkard. * r n 

2 conſider whom you left me to! | _ ? 

. 4. Jef neu, as a curb, gat ta provoke my bro- 
ther's follies. here's the beſt drink — * Cache, tell 
me,  Savil, where's .the oy, — O ye old he-goat! 
ye dried ape ] muſt you Have theſe doings in my houſe ? 

Jar. Good Sir, forgive me, and but hear we ſpeak . 

E. Lov. Methinks thou ſhouldſt be drunk fill, and not 
ſpeak ;; tis the more pardonable. wo. 


Sap. I will, Sir, if you will have it lo. 4 erg 


= 
1 


walk and 


E. Let. I thank vou, yes ; —e en purſue its Sir. Do 


you hear ? 1 ſhall deliver theſe, keys to one ſhall have more 


oneſty, though not ſo much fine wit. Sir, you ma 
gather creſſes, fit to cook yaur Jiver. "There's 


r you to begin a diet! Speed x well, Sir 
ou may eat at my houſe to preſerve life's byt 


ſomethin 
Savil / 1 


there ends your pleaſure, my good and faithful ſteward; 


Exeunt.Ommts. preter Savil. 


Fav. Nom muſt 1 bang myſelf, my friends will Jook 
for't. Eating and ſleeping, I deſpiſe you both now 1 


7 


I will run mad firſt; and if that beget not pity, 
FI drown myſelf to a moſt diſmalł ditty. ¶ Exit Savil. 


. a * 


| : 


7 


— 


— • D. —ꝗ9—j—d — 


A. 


a and- twenty! 


| preſence more ? 


36 THE CArRICIOUS LADY: 


Wikl 


AG uv. sent i 


; | 


4 Armee, i the Laer: nal. of, 
Arent renn 


— 


- ”T 


Abig. LAB, leeds!" ts what a 
hath age e thee I to hat a ſcurvy Yo 
tune! thou that. haſt been a com m__ for noblemen, 


aud at the worſt time for gentlemen !-—Now, Ike a broken 
ſerving-man, am I obliged to beg for fayour to thoſe who 
. would have crawl'd like pilgrims to ** chamber, but for 


an apparition, of me. Here was a Ecce fguum / 
But Time, that like a ſurfeit eats out youth (plague upon 
his iran teeth, and draw em for it!) has been a little 
bolder here than welcome. Well, you that be coming on, 
take Went 20 make much of fifteen, and ſo on till five- 

lt is the ſummer of life; and ſhe that 
won't make hay while the ſun ſhines, can't * 
in for her ſhare of the harveſt. 


TY TY 7 Enter Lavy and Mantra, 


Lady, Well, Abigail, what news of Loveleſs P 
Abig. I hear, Madam, he has been clearing his houſe of 
all bis brother's led-captains and drunken companions. 
m fure my heart bleeds for the poor eg when I 
think what a ſcurvy time he has on't, between your cruel 
uſage of him and his brother's chen Lord, Madam, 


I could no more uſe a gentleman o that loy'd me, than 1 


could fly! 

Mar. I dare er, Abigail, Uivy wert tenderchoaredd in 
thy youth. 

725 big. As to matter of youth, Madam, I hope I ſhall be 


always tender-bearted even to my grave; for when one con- 
ſiders, Madam, that there are but the bee ſexes in the 
1 Madam, and that no woman has a leaſe of her liſe, 


und that we are all bound to be charitable,.— why ſurely one's 


duty, Madam, ſhould oblige one to be a little more ſociable 
an ' tendee-hearted; = Then Mr. Loveleſs, Madam, is'a— 

Lady. Huſh ! he's here (Enter E. Lovrrzss) How 
dare you, being ſo unworthy, preſume o come into my 


2 E. Lov, 


2 Ha! bal ha! | 
1 at u the fellow? _ 
he fellow comes to laugh at ub tell you, 
LT, 1 would not for your land be ſuch a coxcomb, ſuch 
a whining aſs'as you defcried me for when I was laſt here. 
"F i oy to hear you are wiſe ; *tis a rare jewel in an 
Elder Brother !—Pray be wiſer yet. 
E. Lov. Mcthinks I am very wiſe -I do not conls- a 
wooing:; indeed, I'll move no more love to your ladyitip. L 
Lach. What makes you here then? 
. Only to ſee you and be merry, b that's all 
my bufineſs. — Faith, let's be very merry !--Come, an 
houror two well ſpent i in wholeſome mirth, is worth a thou- 
_ : theſe puling paſſions | *Tis an ill world for lovers. 
DYE were never fewer. 
[£1 Lov I thank en there is one the leſs for me, 


« You were never any, Sir... | 
Ves, I was; but now I am the moſt l ene | 

lor in the world Lord | how I lov'd this woman 
how I worſhipp'd this pretty calf with a white face here f 
As T live, you were the prettieſt fool to play withal, the 
wittieſt little varlet It would talk, Lord, how it talk'd |— 
And when I anger'd it, it would ery out, and ſcratch, and 
eat no meat, and it would ſay, Go hang. 
Isg. Ie will ſay fo ſtill, if you anger it. 
E. Lev. And when 1 aſk'd it if it would be martial; it 
ſent me of an errand into France, and would . 0. 
and be glad it did ſo 

Lady, Sir, this is moſt unmanly | Pray begone. 
E. Lev. And ſwear, even when it twitter Fro b to be at me, 
I was unhandſome. 

Lach, Have you no manners in you ? Pray, Sir, no 
more; 'tis almoſt dinner. I know they ſtay for you at the 
ordinary. 

E. Lev. E'en a ſhort grace, and then I am gone—You 
are a woman, and the proudeſt that ever lov'd a coach ; 
the ſcornfulleſt, abſurdeft, and moſt capricious woman; the 
greedieſt to be prais'd and neyer ſatisfied, thqugh it be groſs 
and open; the, maſt envious, that at the poor fame of 
another's face would eat your own, and more than is your 
own; the paint belonging to it; of ſuch a ſelf- opinion, 


that you think none can deſerve your glove; and for your 
| malice, 
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malice, you're ſo excellent, you might have been your 
Tempter's tutor.—Nay, never cry. 
Lady. Your oy heart- knows you. wrong er for 


you g N 
ou ſhall before I leave y vou. 
i Is all this ſpoken in earneſt ? | 
E. Lov. Yes, and more, as ſoon as Lean get it out, 

x Well, out with it. | 
. 255 You are—Let me ſee _ 6+ + N 
Lady. One that has uſed you with too much a 

E. Lov. One that has uſed me, fince you will 4 it ſo 

the baſeſt, the moſt fat - bey like, without reſpect of wh bar! 

was, or what you might be to me. Vou have uſed me as 

1 would uſea jade, ridg him of his legs, then tyrn him 

to the common. You have uſed me with diſcretion, and 

I thank ye, —If you have many more ſuch pretty lovers, 

pray bui d an hoſpital, and when they are old * em or 
ame. 

5 5 I cannot think yet this is ſerious. ; 

ov, Will you have more on't ? Bar? 

Lady. No, faith, there's enough of it; if i bet true, 
too much. You are no lover, then ? 

E. Lov. No, I had rather be a carrier. | 

Lady. Why, then Heav'n mend all! | 

E. Lov. Neither da I think there can be ſuch a fellow 
found i'th' world, to be in love with ſuch a froward wo- 
man. If there be ſuch, Fove comfort him ! O tis brave 

to be one's own man! I é can ſee you now as I would fee a 
icture; fit all day by you and never kiſs your hand; then 

bake you ſing, and never fall backward; but with as ſet a 

temper as I would hear a fiddler riſe and thank you, I 

can now keep my money in my purſe, and, what's more, 

thank Heav'n | retain my own ſenſes. 

Lady. T he carriage of this fellow vexes me. —Sifr, pray 

let me ſpeak a little in private with you. I mult not ſuffer 

this—one ſerious word or two. 

E. Lov. Ha! hal ha! what would e with me ?— 

But come, you will not raviſh me? Now for your ſer 

ſpeech ? | | 
Lady. Thou perjur'd man ! 

E. Lev. Ha! ha! ha! this is a fine exordium And 
why, I pray you, perjur'd ? 

Lid dy. Did you not ſwear a thouſand, thouſand times, 
you luv ' d me eſt of all things ? 

E. Lev. Ido confeſs i it; make your beſt of it. 


Lady. 


od N do not, then? 
| x ; Fig "ll ſwear it, and give ſufficient reaſon— 
your own — 2 
-* You do not love me, then 5 
2v. No, faith. 
Lady. Did you ever think I 10d you dearly * 

Z. . . Yes, but I ſee but ſcurvy fruits on't. \ 

Lady. Do not refuſe your hand, for I muſttake it, and 
with" it my laſt farewe!.—Now let me die, ſo you be hap- 
57 1 | (ElderLoveleſs gives his hand careleſsly.) 

f I have. gone too far.— Lady] ſpeak, dear 
Lady (He appears ready to ſwoon.) 
Lach. No, let me die (/e ſwoons.) 

Mar. O my ſiſter! 

Hi. O my Lady! Help ! help! | 
Mar. Run For ſome Mikdhor—quick 1 quick, Ifay'! 
E. Lov, Oh! 1 have play'd the afs here moſt egregi- 
ouſly !—Bend her body forward. —Lady ! beſt, deareſt, 

worthieſt lady ! hear your real lover. I am not as 1 ſeem- 
ed. —D wretched fool, to throw away the jewel of my life 
thus!—Give her more air.— Ste, ſhe begins to ſtir !-— 
Sweet Miſtreſs, hear me ! 13 
Lach. Is my Loveleſs well? 

E. Lov. In being your'sI am ſo. 

Lady. Then I care not. 
E. Lev. How do ye?—1 confeſs; my fault not geen 

n thus upon ſuch tenderneſs my wilful error: 

I known it would have wrought thus with you, not 
= world could have won me to it. OI could curſe my». * 
Jelf for this folly Pray ſaile upon me!1—Upon my faith, 
*twas but a trick to try you, knowing you loy'd me dearly 
and yet ſtrange that you would never ſhew it, * my 
behaviour to you was all humility. 

All. Ha! ha! ha! 

E. Lov. How now? 

Lady. I thank you, fine fool, for your molt fine TY 
This was a ſubtle one; a rare device to have caught dot- 
trels with,---Good ſenſeleſs Sir, could you- imagine [| 
ſhould Iwoon for you, knowing you to be ſuch an arrant aſs? 
ay, a diſcover'd one ?---Now we are quits !---I thank you, 
. $ir.--- Ha! ha! ha! 

Mar. Take heed, Sir, ſhe may chance to ſwoon again. 

All. Ha l ha! ha! 

* Step to her, Sir ; ſee how ſhe changes "E's 

7. 
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E. Lov. I'll go to hell firft, and be better welcome l 


I am fool'd, I do confeſs it; finely fool'd, Lady-fool'd, 


Madam, and I thank you for it. 
Lady Faith, tis not ſo much worth, Sir! But if I 


know when you come next a-birding, I'll have a ſtronger 


nooſe to hold the woodcock. 
All. Ha! ha! ha! | 
E. Lov. I am glad to ſee you merry. Pray laugh on. 
Mar. She had a hard heart, that could not laugh at you, 

_ Ha ! ha! ha! 1 | 

ady. Pray, Siſter, do not laugh; you'll anger him, 

and n he'l rave like a mere Billingſctte: * 

E. Leu. I will not rail. 

Mar. 'Faith, then, let's hear him, Siſter. 

E. Lov. Ves, you ſhall hear me. 

Lady. Shall we be the better by it, then? r 
E. Lov. No; he that makes a woman better by his 


words, I'll have him ſainted : blows will not do it, 


Lady. By this light, he'll beat us. 
E. Lov. You deſerve it richly, and may live to have a 


Beadle do it. 


Lady. Now he rails. | 
E. Lov. Come, ſcornful Folly, if this be railing, then 
u ſhall hear me rail. | 
Lady. Pray put it in good words, then. 
E. Lov. The worſt are good enough for ſuch a trifle, 
ſuch a proud piece of cobweb lawn. 

Abig. Lord ! we had beſt muzzle him ; he grows mad, 
Ma'am. | | 
Lady. Are you well, Sir ? 

— He . as though he had a grievous fit o'the 
colic. | 

Abig. I'll heat a trencher for him. 

E. Lov. Do, dirty December, do! Thou Thing, that 
ten years ſince haſt left off to -be a woman, pray go fetch a 


trencher, go. 


Lady. Let him alone, he's crack d! | 

Abig. T'll ſee him hang'd firſt. He's a beaſtly fellow to 
uſe a woman of my breeding thus, ay, marry is he. Gad, 
would I were a man, I'd make him eat his knave's words 

E. Lov. Tie your ſhe-otter up, 12 Lady Folly ! And 
for you, Madam, that your Ladyſhip may know in what 


baſe manner you have us'd my ſervice, I do from this hour 


hate you heartily ; and though your folly ſhould whip you 
vx Wo 


repentance, and waken you at length to ſee my wrongs: 
*Tis not the endeavour of your life thall win me; ſo fare- 
wel !-.-When I. am married, and made ſure (which now 
I'm determined ſhall be ſhortly), then I'll come and viſit 
you again, and vex you, Lady. By all my hopes, I'll be a 
torment to you, worſe than a tedious winter! I know you 
will recant, and ſue to me; but ſave that labour: III ra- 
ther love a fever and continual thirſt ; rather contract my 
youth to drink and ſwagger, doat upon quatrels, or take 
up with the firſt unhappy woman in the ſtreet, than be 


- ' „ 


drawn to love you more. 
Lady. Ha! ha! ha l---pray do. 8 | 
E. Lov. From Thee, falſe Dice, Jades, Cowards, and 
capricious Women, good Heay'n deliver me! 
[Exit Elder Loveleſs: 
Lady. But hark you, Loveleſs, harkee !---Is he gone? 
Call him again. | 
Abig. Hang him, Padock. _ | * 
Lady. Art thou here ſtill ? Fly, fly, and call him ! Fly, 
or never ſee me more. 
Abig. I had rather knit again, than ſee that raſcal ; but 


I muſt doit. [Exit Abigail. 


Lady. I would be loth to anger him too much I What 
fine foolery is this in women, to uſe thoſe men moſt fro- 
wardly they love moſt ! If I ſhould loſe him thus, I were 
rightly ſerv'd. I hope he's not ſo much himſelf to take it 
to heart !--- How now ? Will he come back ? 

| Enter ABIGAIL. * 

| Abig. Never, he ſwears, while he can hear men "ſay 
hen is any woman living. He ſwore he would have me 
rſt. | 

Lady. Didſt thou intreat him back ? 

Abig. As well as I could, Madam: but this is ſtill your 
way, to love being abſent, and when he's with you, laugh 
at him and abuſe him. There is another way, if you 
could hit on't. | 

Lady. Thou ſay'ſt true, Get me paper, pen, and ink: 
I'll write to him directly. I'd be loth he ſhould fleep in 
his anger. Women are moſt fools, when they think they 
are wiſeſt. |  [Exeunt, 


Scene changes. Enter YounG LovELess, CAPTAIN, and 

| PFokr. | 
Capt. Well, but, my gallant Loveleſs, tho? thy brother be 
G come 
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come home, and hath reſumed his fortune, marriage will 
cure all again. There's no fear of the Widow's huſband 
returning to life again, 

' Poet, Yes, yes, Marriage will cure all again; and 
thanks to our moſt excellent Lady Grecer, for giving us 
fuch good reaſons to be merry / 

-Y. Lov. Why, faith, Gentlemen, I muſt join you in the 
general mirth ; for our moſt excellent Lady Grocer, as you 
call her, hath not only made me merry, but wiſe. In ſhort, 
ſhe has ſhewn me the end of my line, and happily has 
* me to barter folly---for reflection. | 


get. (whiſpering to the Captain.) What does he mean by 
Reflection? | 

Capt. D-mn me, if I know !---I never made uſe of ſuch 
a- word in all my life, 


Poet. Well, noble Loveliſt, you are pleas'd to be mer- 
ry, we ſee ? 

T. Lov. Why yes, Gentlemen, merry in fort, but not 
mad, There was a time I could be the latter; but the 
full moon, that then influenced my und-rftanding, is now 
on its wane, and J am juſt as I ſhould be. 

. rege and Poet. Explain—-explain-— my noble Love- 

e | 
y 97 Lou. Why, as thus: Born with ftrong paſſions and 
a good conſtitution, they played into each other's hands 
againft my reaſon---my fortune furniſhed them with the 
means :---but juſt before the game was up, this charming 
Widow betted on my fide, turned the luck againſt my ad- 
yerfaries, and thus I recovered my original take. 

Capt. Z--nds ! I don't well underftand this lingo. 

Piet. | fear we're all aground, Captain! (afide)---Well, 
but, my noble Loveleſs, you don't mean to forſake us? 
Conſider, we have been your deareſt friends, 

7. Lov. Aye, but you fee the deareſt friends muſt part. 
Come, come, you have had your turn out of me lon 
enough, in all confcience! It is but looking out for luck 
another fool as I have been; and fure, Gentlemen, you 
cannot pay ſo faſhionable a town as this is, ſo ill a compli- 
ment, as to think you'll long want a choice. | 

Capt. Prithee, my noble Loveleſs, do but confider -- 
We are undone, if you deſert us. Ag PLD 

Y. Lov. For ſhame, Captain If you have the courage 
yau pretend to, carry it to the camp; your country de- 
mands it, and will pay you nobly for it. If it is but pre- 

rence 


tence (as I have ſtrong reaſon to think it is), you muſt 
take it to other markets—the Stews and Gammg-houſes, 
There you will meet with thoſe to whom the conſciouſneſs 
of deſerving chaſtiſement will make the counterfeit paſs for the 
reality. As to you, my little Poet, who ſeem to he born for 


the age you live in, the World, I dare ſay, will do you 


more juſtice; for ſince your fraternity have ſhottened the 
road to fame by pulling down the merit of others to their 
own level, the Worſhipful Company of Scribblets cut 
no inconfiderable figure in the great Corporation of Knaves 
and Fools. | | | % r 

Capt. So, ſo, 'tis all over, I ſee - D- ma me, this 
comes of following Younger Brothers; fellows who: axe 
often as much obliged to live by their wits as other people ! 

Poet. This plot thickens too ſoon, Captain We muſt 
lay our next deeper. Adieu Loveleſs ! ( Exit with Captain. 

Z. L. Farewel, my once noble compeers; and as 1 
have met with my reformation, may ye as ſpeedily meet 
with your deſerts!. 


Enter Wipow. 


Mid. So, Mr. Loveleſs, 1 ſaw your companions on the 
ſtairs! They look'd rather moodily, methought, and 
ſeemed to caſt their eyes upon me as the caufe of their ill - 
temper. | 

Y. Loy. Thou haſt gueſs'd right, my ſweet Widow !— 
A man going into bondage like me, having no occaſion for 
a train, I took the liberty of diſcharging my ſupernume- 
rary attendants. . 

2 I ſhould be ſorry, Sir, to break in upon. your 
pleaſures. | OC ; 

Y. Lov. Thou wert born to heighten them, my ſweet 
Widow; and 'tis with ſhame I now reflect, ever to have 
called my former follies by that name. 


> 


mid. But art thou ſure now, thou wilt never relapſe, 


and find thyſelf again miſtaken |! 

Y. Lov. O] neyer after recovering a ſurfeit !—It is 
your fickly appetite that finds a novelty in variety; but 
your man-of experience knowing how unhealthy it is, fits 
down pleaſed with the wholeſomeneſs of a good ſingle diſh, 
and ſticks to it to the end of his life. | 

Wid, If I was but ſure now, that you would conſtantly 
obſerve this regimen 


= 
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£ Lov. You being the phyſician, how can you doubt 
it 

Vid. O, I do net doubt the goodneſs'of my preſcrip- 
tions! But may not you, like a ſpoiled child, refuſe the 
phyſic, tho? it be adminiſtered to you for your own good? 
| . Lov. Never, when it comes from ſo fair and kind a 
hand! Beſides, I have fo long experienced what it was to 
by ill that I ſhall now be the more guarded againſt a 
relapſe. | 

Wid. Well, I find I muſt truſt to thoſe promiſes z and 
as you have cured me of the folly of knighthood, I am the 
more apt to flatter myſelf, I might have cured you of the 
follies of variety and diſſipation. ' | 

T. Lov. Why, this is as it ſhould be !—a free confeſſion 
on both ſides, and the only way to make our union laſt- 


ing.—As for my par m determined to be happy; and when 


once a man takes up ſeriouſly this reſolution, it is hardly 


in the power of accidents to thwart it. 


Mid. I will not promiſe fo ſtoutly, but hope to learn 
obedience from my huſband. 


Y. Lov. Here, then, let me ſign and ſeal (Ii es ber hand), 


And thus my liberty reſign ; 
My greateſt happineſs to call you mine, 
F | [ Exeunt, 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT, 


ACT 


A COMEDY. 6 


"I + 
ACT V. ECENE I, 


EIL DER LoyELEss, 


HIS ſenſelefs woman vexes me to the heart I- She 

will not from my memory.—If I had been unhand- 
ſome, old, or jealous, now, I ſhould not blame her for thus 
ſcorning me, But to be young—and, by this light, I think 
as proper as the proudeſt—means and manners equal to the 
beſt Sir of the kingdom, her conduct the more perplexes me. 
But hold ! Is not my conduct equally as perplexing, that 
I ſhould daily ſuffer by this temper, and yet daily bear it? 
If I have no ſecurity for her conſtancy before marriage, 
what right have I to expect it afterwards ?——Reafen thus 
cries out againſt the trial—aye ;—but Love, impetuous Love 
hurries me to goon; and gloſſing oyer every indignity her 
Whim impoſes on me, makes me ſacrifice this boaſted reaſan 
to the blind ſuggeſtions of a fond fooliſh heart. 


CY 


Enter SERVANT, | 
Serv. Sir, there's a Gentleman without would ſpeak with 


ou. 
E. Liv. Bid him come in. 


Enter WELFORD. 


elf. By Jour leave, Sir. 

E. Lov. You are welcome ! What's your will, Gir ? 

Welf. Have you forgot me? RY Of 
E. Lov. I do not much remember you...” + | 

Welf, You muſt, Sir, if you can remember any thirg. 
TI am that Gentleman you was pleaſed to inſult in your ail. 
guiſe, I have enquired you out, | „ 

E. Lov. I was diſguiſed indeed, Sir, if I inſulted you. 
Pray where, and when ? L 
Welf. In a certain Lady's houſe : —-I need not name 
her. — 4 | 
E. Lev. I do remember you now !---You ſeemed to be a 
ſuitor to that lady ? | 

Melf. If you remember this, do not forget how ſcur- 
vily you uſed me. That was no place to quarrel in. Pray 
you think of it. If you be a man of honour, you dare 
fight without further provocation, 


8 - 
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E. Lou. Why, Sir, I dare fight, but never for a woman, 


will not have her in my cauſe,---She's mortal, and fo 


is not my anger. If you have brought a nobler ſubject for 
our ſwords, I am for you, but in this I would not prick m 
little finger. And when you ſaid I wronged you, 'tis fo 
far from my principle, that amongſt the catalogue of m 
fears, to do a wrong is the greateſt, But if you will liſten 


to experience, truſt me, that tho* you throw yourſelf into 


as many dangers for this woman as ſhe offers; though you 
redeem her loft name every day, and find her out new ho- 
nours with your ſword ; you ſhall, after all, be but her 
mirth, her laughing-ſtock, as I have been, 


ell. Sir, I afk your pardon !---I came to reſent my 


own quarrel, not the Lady's, But fince you have thus 
explained yourſelf, fo far from quarreJling, 1 would rather 
Join with you in being reyenged of her. 
1 What! Have you given up all hopes of her, 
n 

Welf. Oh! entirely. I ſoon found ſhe but trifled with 
me, * paid my addreſſes Where they were more favourably 

ived. 
E. Lov. To whom ? 

Mel. To her lifter. 

E. Lav. And would you ferioufly wiſh to wed her ? 

Mei. Moſt certainly. Yet if her ſiſter's conſent could 
be obtained, ſo much the better; as, in point of fortune, ſhe 
jn a great meaſure depends upon her bounty. 

E. Lov. A ſudden thought ſtrikes me Do but follow 
py counſel, and I truſt we ſhall both bring about our pur- 


. 


poſes . The means are theſe 


_ Enter SERVANT. 


Serv, Sir, there's a Gentlewoman belaw would needs 
ſpeak with you. N a 

| - Lov, Sdeath, you blockhead |—why did you let her 
in | ** | _ 
Serv. Sir, the ſaid, ſhe had very particular buſinefs with 
ou; and as I did not know your Worſhip's occaſions, 


ir—1I—1— 


1 


E. Lov. Pſhaw ! *tis my miſtreſs's woman. Vou muſt 
not be ſeen.—Yet hark in your ear (to Welford): Diſpatch 
this buſineſs firſt, and when I ſee you, I'll let you intq 
the wi ole of m/ project (to the Servant) Shew her up. 

| [Exit Servant. 
2 


9 
IV:If. T like it much, and will about it ſtraight; and 


truſt me, tho I came here your enemy, the ſuperior inju= 


ries you have ſuffered from this changeling woman, binds 
me to you as a friend. 


E. Lov. Away—away—ſhe muſt not ſee you! ( 
Welford)—Well, my female envoy, what news with-you? © * 


Enter ABIGAIL. 


E. Lov. From whom, good Vanity ? 

Abig. Tis from my Lady.—Alas, good ſoul, how ſhe 
cries and takes on | 

E. Lov. Does ſhe fo, good ſoul ?—And ſo ſhe has ſent 
you, as her orator, to perſuade me to come again ! And 
ſuppoſe I won't come again, what wilt thou (ay to that? 

' Abig. Nothing, Sir. 

E. Lov. Art thou a woman, and /ay nothing: 


Abig. Except you hear me with more moderation.-=-L 
can ſpeak wiſe enough. 


E. Lov. And loud enough, I warrant you.---Will your 


Lady love me ? 


Abig. It ſeems ſo by her letter and her lamentations. 
But you are ſuch another man! 


E. Lov. Not ſuch another as | was, Mumps, nor will 


be.---['l1 read her fine epiſtle, tho” (reads).---Hah ! habl 
hah ! is not thy miſtreſs mad? 


Abig. Aye, you may well ſay ſo.--Truſt me, "tis a 


ſhame you ſhould uſe a poor Gentl-woman ſo Sihtowardly. ” 


She loves the ground you tread upon; and you, hard heart, 
becauſe ſhe jeſted with you, mean to kill her. Tis a fine 


conqueſt indeed! Well, if my Lady die, I'll be ſworn be- _ 
fore any jury in Middleſex, thou art the cauſe of her 


death. 


E. Lov. Deliver to your La rom me this: I mean to 
ſee her, if I have no other buſineſs (which before I will 


4 


want to come to her, I mean to go ſeek birds-neſts) ; yet I 


may come too: - till then farewel, old Adage! and tell 


your miſtreſs, I hope to ſee her as old and as much for- 


gotten as thy reverend Ladyſhip. 
Abig. Thou art a vile ungrateful man, and Heaven will 
one day ove:take thee for ſuch blaſphemy! +« { Exeunt. 


Scene 


8 
ig. Pray leave theſe frumps, and receive this letter. 


| 
| 


| 
| 
. 
N 


oy 
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* , 


Scene changes to the Lapy's Houſe. 


0 A Enter Lavy alone. 


Lady. Is it not ſtrange that woman's will ſhould thus 


© trace out new ways to diſturb herſelf !---If I ſhould call my 
reaſon to account, it cannot anſwer wy I keep myſelf 


from mine own wiſh, and ſtop the man I love from his, 
and every hour repent again, and yet go on.---O woman, 
woman ! what art thou f Men, you muſt anſwer this, that 
dare obey ſuch things as we command. Well, Abigail, 
what news ? 


Enter ABIGAII. 


Abig. *Faith, Madam, nothing worth the telling, 
Lady. Is he not come? 

Abig. No truly. 
Lady. Nor has he writ ? 


Abig. Not a line, Madam---not ſo much as a ſyllable.--- 


Ah! pray Heaven you have not undone yourſelf ! 


Lady. Why, what ſays he? 

Abig. *Faith, he talks ſtrangely. 

Lady. How ſtrangely ? 

Abig. Firſt, at your letter, Madam, he laughed ex- 


tremely. 


Lady. What in contempt ? 
Abig: Oh monſtrouſly ! as if he would crack his ſides 
and when you wrote it, I think you was in no ſuch merr 


mood, Mayam. Then having done, he cried, „Alas!“ 


and laughed again. 

Lady. Did he? 

Abig. Yes, till I was angry. : 

Lady. Angry | Why? And why wert thou angry? He 
did but well; I did deſerve it.---He would have been an 
unfit man for any one to love, had he not laughed thus at 
me.---You were angry l- That ſhewed your folly, I 
ſhall love him more for that, than all he did before.---But 
ſaid he nothing elſe ? n | 

Abig. Many uncertain things he ſaid -- Though you 
had mocked him, becauſe you were a woman he could wiſh 
to do you ſo much favour as to ſee you; yet he faid, 
he knew you raſh, and was loth to offend you with the 
fight of one {hom now he was bound not to leave.“ 

Lady. Ah! what one was that ? 


Abig . 
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Abig. I know not; but truly I do fear there is a match 
making up there: for I heard the ſervants, as I paſſed By; 
whiſper ſome ſuch thing ; and as I came back through the 
Hall, there was ſuch a hurly-burly of Clerks, and Parch- 
ments, and Conveyancers, and what not, that I am mog 
rally certain the wedding-night can't be far fl. 
| Lach. It is very like, and fit it ſnould be ſo; for he does 
think, and teaſonably think, that I ſnould keep him with 
my idle tricks for ever from his happineſs. _ 

Abig. At laſt he ſaid, it ſhould go hard with him, but 

he would ſee you, for your ſatisfaction. 4 
Lady. I now begin to feel the full extent of all my ſolly- 
Pray Heaven, it be not too late to recover him ! 
| Enter MARTHA. 

Mar. Siſter—ſiſter ! - Yonder's your lover, and a Geit- 
tlewoman- with him | 

Lady. Where? _ | 

Mar. Cloſe at the door, in a coach. EW 

Lady. Alas, I'm undone; I fear he is betrotlied already. 
What kind of woman is ſhe ? + | 

Mar. A moſt ill-favoured one, if I may judge from her 
perſon. As to her face, it is maſked 3 but how that may 
mar or mend the reſt, I know not. - 

Lady. But yet her mind was of a ſofter mould than 
mine. O ſiſter, ſiſter ! if e'er that tender name was dear 
to you, fly to him this moment, and ſay I conjure him, 
by all he once felt for me, to ſee him inſtantly. 

Mar. Your commands, my dear ſiſter, are always ab- 
ſolute with me; but I fear your deſign is now hopeleſs. 


[[ Exeunt Martha and Abigail. 
Lady. (ſela] Heavens] How this capricious humour of 
mine has fooled me ! It has ever been the greateſt bar to my 
happineſs, croſt me in the tendereſt points, and now, I fear, 
has for ever loſt me the only man upon earth I could love. 
Bu: hold, my heart, he's here 


Enter Eu.oer LoveELEss. 


Eid. Liv, Well, Madam, what would you with me? 
Lady. Why, whither ate you going ? 
 Eld. Lov. To church, Madam, 
Lady. What to do? 
ld. Lov. Only to be 1 Madam, - - 


* 


Tady. 
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| I | 

Lady, To whom: 
© Ela. Lov. To one whom you ſhall never know till 
I] the is my wife, wLich I hope will be in half an hour: fo, 
good Lady Wh: mica), if you have any thing to ſay to me, 
e brief, as a par ſon and a licence wait for us in the church, 
and 'tis now near the canonical hour. | 
Lady. Give me but one hearing firſt; and tho“ I hzve- 
| hitherto acted unworthy of myſelf and you, as I look for 
| mercy, what I now utter ſhall-be from my heart. 
E. Lov. Well well what'do you mean? 

Lady. Was I not once your miſtreſs? 5 
| Eld. Lov. O ! I ſce tis upon the old ſtring ; fo, Madam, 
I humbly take my leave. Experience may perhaps teach 
you to behave more hopeſtly to. your. next lover ; if not, 
your Ladyſhip will ſtand, a good chance to lead apes in 
| to:her world: but is for my part, I'm determined to be 
no longer one of 'em in this. (offers to go.) 

Lady, Yet hear me out! I would fain know how 
| you can excuſe yourſelf in taking this lady for your wife, 
ne 0 of 
| -  Eld. Liv. Why ? ——Deferves ſhe not more than you ? 

For tho' ſhe cannot ſwobn in jeſt, nor ſet her loyer-raſks to 

thew her dn caprieſbuſnefs and his affection, yet ſhe has 
Fr ſuch virtues as muſt enſure her happineſs and mine, 


Lady. What virtues fy 
Eld. Lov. Hear them, for 'your inſtruction.— Inprimis, 
pe loves me; and here is laid the foundation of our mutual 
| happineſs: Secondly, ſhe has à mind as free from whims 
and faſhionable follies, as it is ſtored with good ſenſe, read- 
ing, and reflection: "Thirdly, ſue can be content with the 
| fortunes of her hufband; and (ſuch is the witchery of af- 
| fection I) prefer a cottage and ſolitude with him, to courts, 
cities, and affluence, without him. And for all thoſe 
and amiable qualities, the buſineſs of my life ſhall be to 
make an "adequate return ; to aànticipate every wiſh" of 
her heart, and procure her all that happineſs which gra- 
titude, affection, and duty, can inſpire. | 
Lady. Heaven knows how much all theſe were my ſen- 
timents, however the waywardneſs of my temper might 
have obſcured them et grant that this lady were far 


—— — ——— ◻ vö— — — 


beyond me in all reſpects, does that give you a licence to 
forſwear yourſelf ? | 8 
Eld. Lev. Forſwear myſelf? How ! 
© | C W Lady. 
„ 3 - 


E rer 5t 


Lady. Perhaps you have forgotten the innumerab le oaths 
7 1 have uttered in diſclaiming all wives for me, But 


not remind you of them —— Heaven give you joy! 
£14. Lov. Nay, but conceive me: the intent of 


oaths is: 


ever underſtood. — Admit I ſhould proteſt to ſuch a friend 


to ſee him at his lodgings to-morrow, divines would never 
hold me perjured, if I was ſtruck blind, or he hid where 


my diligent ſearch could not find him. Can it be ima- 


*0 have you whether you would, or not ? | 

Lady. Alas, you need not ! I here make a ready tender 

of myſelf, and then you are forſworn. 
Ad. Leu. Some 24 I ſee, muſt neceſſarily fall upon 
me (a3 whoſoever deals with women ſhall never utterly 
avoid it); yet I would chooſe the leaſt ill, which is to 
forſake you, who would have done me all thoſe injuries, 
and kept me prating about marriage till I was paſt the en- 
joyment of it, rather than her, who hath forſaken her family, 
and put her perſon and reputation in my hands. 

Lady. Which of us ſwore you firſt to? 

Elder Live, Why, to you. 

Lady. Which oath is to be kept, then? 

Elder Loves. I prithee do not urge my fins unto me, une 
leſs I could amend them. 1 

Lady. Why, ſo you may, by wedding me. 

Elder Love. But how ſatisfy my word to her? 

Lady. By explaining to her your prior obligations to me; 
by pointing out the crime of taking a perjuted man to her 
arms; and the little proſpe& of mutual happineſs when the 
heart has been previouſly engaged, 1 

Elder Love. By Heaven, Tal do a moſt wicked thin 
now, to deſert this woman thus! Yet hear me one 26. 
more, which, by all my hopes, I ne'er will alter. I did 
make an oath this morning, when you fooled me fo, that I 


gined, then, that, I meant to force, you into marriage, and 


would be married this night. Now this my oath I am de- 


termined to keep; ſo that if you will go without delay with 
E miniſter to your own chapel, I'll wed you in- 
ntiy. 4 
| 5 Agreed ! | 
Elder Love, You pledge your word? 
Lady. I do, by eyery hope of peace here, and hereafter, 
Elder Love. Without equivacation ? | 5 
Ledy. May Heaven fo deal with me, if I recant! 
Flu, Love, Why, then, as this tedious Comedy of Per- 
H 2 plexities 


— — —— — — — 


— — — ——— 
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plexities is drawing towards a concluſion, *tis fit the'prin+ 
Cipal actors ſhould make their appearance: therefore, enter 


my Lady-Wife that was to be, and you that are now to be 
my Lady-Siſter. 


Enter WELFORD (diſguiſed like a Woman), MaRTHA, and 


ABIGAIL, who come forward. 


" Lady. Heavens! what do you mean? 

Elder Love. Be not ſurpriſed, my dear Lady !—— When 
your ambaſſidreſs, Mrs. Martha, informed me of your pro- 
poſals far peace, I took the liberty of introducing my pleni- 
potentiary here into your antichamber, in order to be ready 
for forcing the treaty, if requiſite; the preliminaries of 
which being now agreed on, I hope you'll think ſhe comes 
in good time to ratify. | 

_ You ſpeak in riddles, 

MWelford. Let me explain them. Hearing of Mr. Love- 
leſs's prior obligations to you, I thought I ſhould be a part- 
ner in his perjuries to detain him longer from your arms.— 


Here, then, I reſign him to you with all the liberality of a 


miſer, not having the leaſt occaſion for him myſelf. Unmaſts. 
All. rd le ha! 2 en | 
Welſord. Even he I—a little in diſguiſe or ſo at preſent, 
but I ſhall ſoon be my own man again. 
Lady. What, Welford l —and am I thus tricked again ? 
—-Well, I am determined to be even with you, 
Elder Love. Why, ſure you will not dare break the ſo- 
lemn vow you made me juſt now ? 
Lady. No—T'Il take more ample revenge on you by keep + 
ing it, and giving up a war, which, like many a potentate, 
I have got nothing by, but the diſgrace of acting a part I am 
both heartily aſhamed and tired of. 
Elder Love. Here, then, let me ratify this long ſought-for 
peace [ kiſſes her hand]! and may this, and this [ #i/ſes ber 
hand again], be all the diſcord that our hearts ſhall know ! 
But, Welford, how ſhall I reward you for the part you have 
taken in my happineſs? 3 | 
Welford. By uſing your intereſt for me with this lady 
[taking Martha by the hand]; for as I have been the means 
of providing for one ſiſter, I would wiſh to proceed in the 
good cauſe, and make proviſion for the other. 
175 What, ſo ſudden a change of atfection, Mr. Wel- 

ord \ | 
Welferd. Not at all, Madam. —Tho' I came to ſolicit 
h your 
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your hand in the beginning, 1 ſoon found from your treat- 
ment of me, your heart had been placed upon another: I 
therefore turned my affections here [ bowing te Martha], 
where I found more favour. 

Lady. Well, ſiſter, what ſay you? 

Martha. Tis even as the gentleman has told you, ſiſter; 
and to ſpeak truth, he has ſhewn himſelf, upon the preſent 
occaſion, ſo valuable a friend to you, that I hope I ſhall run 
no riſk in making him your brother, | 

Lady, Take him, then; and to ſhew you I conſider my- 
ſelf under obligations to you both, tho' our parents made 
ſome difference in our fortunes, I mean to make yours equal 
to my own. 

Elder Leue. I ſhall love you the better for this generoſity 
as long as I live.—-—But who comes here? - My brother, 
by this light; and with him the fair Widow. 


Enter YounG LovELEss, the Wibow, and SAVIL, 


Well, brother, you ſeem pleaſed! How is it with you ? 
Dung Love. As well as it ſhould be with a man upon his 
wedding-day.—Pleaſe to know this lady [ preſents the Wi- 
dow], who is the happy occaſion of my good looks. 

Elder Love. Why, then, you are come in a critical time 
to join us in a matrimonial trio, as [ have at laſt found this 
lady in tune, and Welford undertakes to play ſecond fiddle. 

Young Love, A match, then! and the ſooner we begin the 
concert the better. But what's your buſineſs here, Savil? 

Savil. Nothing, Sir, except it be to eat my dancing- 
days are over. | , 

Elder L:ve. What art thou now, then ? 

Savil. Why, Sir, if you conſider me in little, I am 
with your Worſhip's reverence—a raſcal ;—one that upon 
the next anger of your Worſhip mutt raiſe a ſconce upon the 
highway and ſell ſwitches. —My wife is learning now to 
weave incle. | = | 

Elder Love. What doſt thou mean to do with thy chil» 
dren, Savil ? 

Savil. My eldeſt boy is half a rogue already—an attor- 
ney has taken him prentice; and that, your Worſhip knows, 
is the firſt ſtep.— My youngeſt I purpole binding to a gaoler; 
—ſo that, between the two, they may ſhew us mercy in 
their functions. | | 

Elder Love, Your family, I ſee, is quartered with diſere- 
tion, 
Young 
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Young Love. Aye, this is your drinking and wenching, 
Savil/—] told you of it, but your heart was hardened. 

Savil. is true, you were the firſt that told me of it: I 
do remember yet in tears you told me, * you would have 
% wenches;” and in that paſſion, Sir, you broke out thus: 
6 Repent, and brew three ſtrikes more in a hogſhead; *tis 
<© noon ere we be drunk now, and the time will tarry for 
© no man.“ 

Young Lov. I ſee miſery can clear your head better than 
muſtard, —But come, I'Il be a ſuitor for your keys again.— 
Brother, you muſt grant them. I do confeſs I led him firſt 
aftray, and it is but juſtice I ſhould replace him in his for- 
mer ſtation, | 

Elder Love. Brother, tis granted. In this general holi- 
day it would be too much to have one diſcontented mind; 
ſo take your keys again, Sir.— But harkee, Savil/ leave off 
the mations of the dec, and live honeſt, elſe you ſhall graze 
again. Ss 

goil I humbly thank your Worſhip; and if ever I be 
taken drunk or wenching, take off the biggeſt key in the 
bunch, and open my head with it. 

Elder Love. Come, my ſweet bride, the evening paſſes ! 
Let's in to chapel.—WW:/ferd, take care of my Lady-Siſter 
there ; and you, brother, bring up your fair Widow in the 
rear; for tho* we have been croſſed in the beginning of our 
revels, 


| ———— the wedding-night 
Has pleaſures yet in ſtore, to ſet all right, 


THE END. 
5 NR 
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Written by G. COLMAN, Eſq. 


AND SPOKEN BY 


Mas. AB 15N:; &-::T 0: Ne 


I N FrETCHER's days it was the fav'rite plan 

Of Woman, to dethrone the tyrant Man. 

Our modern faſhions. vary ; yet their aim, 

Howe'er purſu'd, appears the very ſame, 

'The ſtarch ruff'd Maidens of Queen B's reign 

Were doom'd a ſtarch demeanor to maintain. 

Quill'd up like porcupines, they ſhot their darts, 

Slaughter'd whole rows of Knights, and wounded hearts: 

Their virtue nought could ſhake, no ſiege could alter; 

A rock, impregnable as Gibraltar“ 

In vain were ſighs, and tears, and idle flattery ; 

Their red-hot balls laid low each hoſtile battery; 

While they, bright ſtars, above all weak compariſan, 

Shone forth the female ELiors of the garriſon. 
The modern Maiden finds things alter'd quite; 

A hundred Danglers, not one faithful Knight.— 

Nor coy nor cruel, all her charms diſplay'd, 

Coldly ſhe's ſeen, and truſting ſhe's betray'd : 

Unfceling Coxcombs ſcorn the Damſel's power, 

And paſs in Rotien-Ryw the vacant hour, 

The Fair, her power thus loſt in ſingle liſe, 

Reſerves her policy 'till made a Wife. 

The humble married dames of FLETCHER's day 

Thought Wives muſt love, and honour and obey : 

Bound in the nuptial ring, that hoop of gold 

Enchain'd their paſſions, and their will controul'd. 

Too oft the modern Mils, ſcarce made a bride, 

Breaks out at once all inſolence and pride: 

Mounted in phaeton, ſhe courts the eye, 

And cats, and games, and paints, and dreſſes high 1 

9 


Who ſhall ſay nay ? Content to drink and play, 


His Lordfhip cries, © My Lady, take your way 


« I've your Box at th' Opera: but am vext 
That Polly Brilliant cou'd not get the next.“ 


Such was the rigid line of antient rule, 


And ſuch the freedom of the modern ſchool | 


Chuſe which, ye Fair; or elfe, to copy loth, 
Compoſe a new Paſticcis out of both; 
Or, ſmit with nobler pride, on Nature look, 


And read the brighteſt pages of her book, 


Shew the young Virtues ripening, or full blown, 
Mark how they prop and dignify the Throne ! 
Rival their goodneſs with a Joval firife, 

And grace With royal virtucs private lite, 
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Wou'd you a ſpotleſs Maid, chaſte Wife be 2 


